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N M © N G thi Wand. your 
Grace every Day performs, it is 
not perhaps the Yeaſt, Madam, 

of making me ſhake off that 
habitual Lazineſs I have contracted, which 
as almoſt begot an Averſion to Writing, 
ipecially on ſuch 2 OS an to ſuch a. 
A 2 3 
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1 The LIFE ef the 

Reader, both ſufficient Checks to a Man 
ho could conſider any Thing but your 
«Graces Commands. No, Madam, your 
Deſires are never to he diſobey'd by me, 
however difficult the Taſk may prove which 
yon impoſe, eſpecially when I remember 
that your Grace has the moſt piercing Wit, 
as well as the moſt piercing Eyes in the 
World; yet that you have too much Ju- 
Rice to be ſevere on this Eſſay of my Obe- 
dience, not Preſumption, becauſe I choſe 
rather to forfeit your good Opinion of my 
VDnderſtanding, than Reſpect. I am ſen- 
ſible that I take on me a Province far be- 
— yond my Capacity to execute; but I can 
venture at any Thang, rather than your 

Diſpleaſure. e 


Perhaps your Grace may not expect that 

IT ſhould make you look back beyond thoſe 
ſprightly Hours of his Life, when he fir d 
the Breaſts of the Ladies with Love, and 
wounded thoſe of Men with Envy. But, 
Madam, ſince you have ſet me a Taſk, I 
muſt perform it in all its Parts, according 
to the Methods of all thoſe Gentlemen 
who have preſented the World with the 
Lives of Heroes, who always begin with their 
Parentage and Birth, and thence lead you 
by Degrees into a thorough Acquaintance 
with Kite Spirit, Temper, and Life. Thus 
muſt I do, Madam, with this noble Lord, 
Lom his Birth to his early Death, + 1 4 
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His Father was Henry Lord V ilmot, after- 

Wards Earl of Rocheſter; a Man very emi- 
nent and renown'd in the Exgliſb Hiſtories 
of the late Civil Wars, for his Valour and 
Fidelity both to the Father and Son. is 
gain d him the chief Confidence of King 
Charles the ſecond, who entruſted his Per- 
ſon to him after the unfortunate Battel of 
Worceſter, which Truſt he diſcharg d with 

ſo much Conduct, as well as Faith, that 

the King was convey'd out of England into | 
France chiefly by his Care, Application, 
and Vigilance. This was his Father: And. 
for the Mother of this Hero, ſhe was of the ©} 
ancient Family of the St. Jobns of Viltſbire, 
and a Lady of equal Parts and Beauty, as! 
have been inform'd, and which T am in- 
duc'd to believe, Madam, becauſe the more 
charming the Object of Love is, the more 
fierce are our Deſires, and the greater Ener- 
gy of Love in our Embraces. I may ſay 
of him with more Juſtice and Reaſon, what: 
Mr. Dryden ſaid of another, „ 


Whether, inſpir'd by ſome diviner La, 
His Father got him with a greater Guſt, | 


But leaving an-Enquiry ſo nice, I return' 
to my Subject, by informing your Grace, 
is that of theſe twa, John Wilmot, Earl of 
1, Wl Rochefter, Viſcount Athlone in Ireland, and 
Baron Adderbury in ve ordſhire, was horn at 
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Ditchley near Woodftock, in the ſame Coun- 

ty, (and the Scene of many of his Plea- 

ſures, and of his Death) in the Year 1648, 

diſtinguiſh'd from other Years by two ex- 

traordinary Events, the Martyrdom of King 

Charles the firſt, by a prevailing Party of 

his Subjects, at his own Palace- Window, 

and the Birth of my Lord Rocheſter, as emi- 

nent for Wit and Gallantry, as that unfor- 
tunate King was for Piety and Religion. 

I will not here, Madam, enter into a Com- 

. paxiſon of their ſeveral "Merits, or of the 
Preference of what each excell'd in; for 
notwithſtanding the Opinion ſome have 

entertain d of the Latitude of my Religi- 
ous Principles, I muſt aſſure your Grace, I 
think there is no Compariſon between 

| them. and all I ſhall ſay, is, that the King 
” | wasfitter for that World to which he went 
|» | from the Scaffold, and my Lord for that 
he enter d from his Mother's Womb at the 
lame Time. e ieee 
My Lord's Father had the ill Fortune to 
reap none of the Rewards and Advantages 
of his Sufferings and Loyalty, becauſe he 
dy d before the Reſtauration in 1660, leaving 
his Son, as the principal Part of his Inhe- 
= 8 ritance, his Titles of Honour, and Merit of 
| thoſe extraordinary Services which he had 
done the Crown. But the prudent Conduct 
of the Mother, ſupply'd the dotal Eſtate 
left by the Father; for ſhe manag d if * 


= 
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ſach Addreſs, that his Education was till | | 


preſerv'd ſuitable to his Quali 


entertain your Grace with the Scene. of all 
the extraordinary Accidents, and pretty 


of thoſe little pert Sayings or Actions, that 


Excellence which he diſcover'd when he 
came to Man's Eſtate. Nay, if all theſe im- 


who ſhould have convey'd them to us, were 


Hero, give ſo neceſſary an Indulgence to In- 
vention, as by that to form ſome wonderful 


But not being ſo fond of my own Fancy, as 


to write fictitious Wonders of his Childhood; 


and all thoſe that were real, being not to be 


found in the authentick Records of Time, 


I ſhall not preſume to amuſe your Grace 
with inſipid Fables, that can neither enter- 
tain nor inſtruct; but only let you know, 
that he was ſo extremely docile, and made 
ſuch an eaſy Progreſs in Learning, on his 


diſcover'd the Seeds of that great Genius 


in his riper Years: For there, among 
5058, firſt ſhone thoſe ſprightly Parts 


a 4 


Here, Madam, were to foow thoſe fa- "4 
mous Authors; who have given us the Lives 
of the ancient Herdes and Poets, I ſhould 


Events of his Childhood, not forgetting any 


might be the Forerunners of that eminent 


portant Affairs, by the Negligence of thoſe - f 
loſt, I ſhould, to raiſe the Character of this 4 


and early Promiſes of his future Greatneſs. © * 


firſt Application to Letters at School, as 1 


that afterwards appear d more conſpicuouſ- 


which 
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1 afterwards dazled the Eyes and 
- drew the Admiration of Men, and BY. 
Hearts of the Ladies, 3 3 5 
We may venture to ſay, that at. Schook 
A was that he laid ſuch a Foundation of the 
Lain Tongue, and obtain d ſo great 4 Ma? | 
ſtery af ity that he never loſt a true Taſteo | 
ores Beauty of thoſe great Authors | 
af that Language in its moſt. flouriſhing, 
Ave, I mean that of Hee, 7 2 2 il, . 7 
aud the like; in Which Re found tranl« 
5 Plea ſures, Madam, which ee 
convey d to your Grace thro any of * 
Tranſlations we have; tho the French have - 
5 . eee eib in that Art; and have 
yd themſelves: more to it than any 
1 Nation whatever, that I know: of, 
Werker it be that the Moderns want Ge- 
nius to come up to the Energy and Excel- 
dence of the Ancients, or that great Part 
of the ln, e 8 ancient Noe be in the 
Expre ich it is impoſſible to pre- 
ſerve in any leſs perfect Language; and in 
| fpight of our Vanity, we muſt allow, that 
even the French cannot come up to the La-. 
tis, either in Strength, Harmony, or Co- 
Pieufneft. In ſhort, Madam, no Pleaſure 
can be ſo great to a Man of Senſe, except 
A be your Grace's Converſation, which- re- 
cCeives and gives freſh» Force from and to 
1 88 e ne of 5 7 Were 85 
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Earl of RochtsTER, vii 
If he began to 5 the Foundation of 
Learning at School, he finiſh'd the 17 | 
on his Removal to the Univerſity of Oxford; 

where, in Fadban College, under the Tui- 
tion of Dr. Blandford, afterwards ſucceſſiye- 

y Biſhop of Oxford and Worceſter, and the 

more immediate Care of Mr. Phineas Berry, 

Fellow of that College, he gain d all the 

Knowledge, the Gaiety of the Times, and 

that univerſal. Spirit of Joy and Pleaſure, 

which ſpread over all theſe fortunate Iſlands - 
on the Reffauration, would permit. For my 

Lord here, in the Arms of the Muſes, and 

under the Reſtriction of a Tutor, form'd the 

firſt Acceſſes of Pleaſure, ſo tempting and 
engaging to his Soul ſo adapted to them, that 

his Application to Study ſoon grew ſlack, a 

and in a little Time fo totally loſt in the Pur- 
ſuit of ſoys more agreeable to his Inclination, - 
that he never entertain d any Thoughts of 
returning to his Studies, till the fine Addreſs 


of his Governor, Dr. Balfour, in his Travels, 


by engaging him with Books ſuitable to his 
Inclinations, by degrees won him to thoſe 
Charms which he had by a youthful Levity 
forſaken :- Which being back d hy Reaſon 
more ſtrong in him now, and a riper Taſte 
of. the Pleaſures of Learning, which muſt 
vin the Heart of a ſenſible Man; and theſe 
JW hisGoyernoralways took Care to place in ſo 
eood a Light, that by degrees he made him 
MR pericfily in Love with Knowledge; in the 
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Purſuit of which, he always ſpent thoſe 
Hours wich he ſometimes ſtole from the 
Witty and the Fair. Sp 
I do not at all doubt, Madam, but that 
our Grace is quite tir d with this Part of 
us Lordſhip's Life, in which Love and 
Beauty had fo little Share; you muſt, Ma- 
dam, think theſe ſo many tedious Imperti- 
nencies; yet ſince you have oblig d me to 
write a Life, you muſt undergo the Penance 
of thoſe Modes and Forms which the Task 
Four own Authority 1mpos'd requires. He 


has all thisWhile been cultivating thoſe fine 3 
Parts, and nouriſhing that great Genius, i 


which is now to appear in the Drawing- 
Room among the- Ladies, with Force not 
inferior to their Eyes in their gayeſt Dawn, 
but of larger Extent in Duration and Power. | 
Till now, he has been laying up a Fund | 
for all that Spirit and Wit, which after- | 
wards was the Terror of Knaves and Fools, 
and little Pretenders of all Sorts, and the 
Delight of the Witty, the Honeſt, and Me- 
ritorious. | W's : 

He now, Madam, comes from Travel, at 


the early Age of Eighteen, when other 
more backward Gentlemen are ſcarce fit to 
Ft out. But my Lord was not to take Mea- 


' ſures from the common Race of Men; he 
 wasdiſtinguiſh'd ſufficiently by Nature from 
moſt Men, who could therefore he no Rule 
to him. Arriving from Travel, in 1 


* 


1 
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Earl of ROCHESTER: 8 


his Spirit, and Inclination, ſoon led him to 
Court, with the Advantage of ſuch Quali- 
fications as few broughr thither : For his 
Perſon was graceful, though tall and ſlender, 
his Mien and Shape having ſomething ex- 
tremely engaging; and for his Mind, it diſ- 
cover d Charms not to be withſtood : His 
Wit was ſtrong, ſubtil, ſublime, ſprightly : 
He was perfectly well bred, 01 adorn d 
with a natural Modeſty, which extremelx 
became him. He was Maſter of both the 
ancient and modern Authors, as well as of 
all thoſe in the modern French and Italian, 


3 worthy the Peruſal of a Man of fine Senſe. 
| From all which he drew a Converſation ſo 

_ IF engaging, that none could enjoy without 

Admiration and Delight, and few without 

„ e . 


to ſay nothing of the Exgliſß which were 


He had not been long at Court, When 


„inſpird with a Defire of ſhewing his Cou- 
rage, he choſe” the Sea for the Scene of 
Action, and under the Earl of Sandwich and 
Sir Edward Spragge, he gave uncommon 
Proof of an intrepid Soul: However, he 
afterwards loſt that Character in private 
Broils. But though there may very eaſily 
be a Reaſon aſſign d for ſo great a Contra- 
riety of Temper in the ſame Man, at diffe- 
rent Times, on different Occaſions, and in 
different Circumſtances, yet the Diſquiſition 
1s too Philoſophical and Jejune to entertain 
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your Grace: Let it fiffice to ſay, that we. 
iffer not from one andther more than 
from our ſelyes at different Limes. 
_ * _ Having fignalizd himſelf in War, he re- - 
turns to Court, where Pleaſtire and Love 
kept their perpetual Rendezvous, under the 
auſpicious Smiles of a Monarch made by Na- 
ture for all the Enjoyments of the moſt ele. 
gant Deſires. Since his Travels, he had 
contracted a Temperance, which being init 
Fuerte; in an Age ſo diſſolutè, was 
© . Toon, 19 2 77 by inſenſible Degrees, laid aſide, 
And a Lo ven to all the Pleaſures of che 
_ Court and Town, of Love and Wine; for 
| - both which Feet was qualify'd by Nature, ha- 
|. Ying a ſtrong Conſtitution, though by too 
| Frequent, and too continu'd Exteſles, he 
broke it, and dyd a young Man. As a. 
Beauty owes her Ruin to her on Charms, 
b did my Lord's; for as Beauty draws a 
Crowd o Woven and makes every one 
3 Se for aJoy chat ſo few can grant; Im- 
Portunity, Opportunity , Aſſiduity, and 
Variety of Objects, win the Fair to ſurren- 
deer aJewel that cannot be reſtor d. Thus the 
uncommon Charms of my Lord's Conver- 
lation, drew eyery Man of Taſte to engage 
bim with a Bottle, his pleaſing Extrava- 
Ss ,gance increaſing with his Liquor, the Fro- 
1 13 that 0 d, affording Talk for the 
Dorn, as wel as the Kerr vc I 
Ws. For Tome 12 NE t * not indeed, 
Madam, 
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Madam, however, for e every Man to ven- 
ture a Debauch with Him; for a Teſt — 
Diverſion. he would often hazard his i 
and that many would think paying too 
dear for his Converſation. 
But he often mingled his Amours in FL 
| Frolicks, and cover 9 the Extravagance is 
his 2 under that of his Fancy. Iwill 
not hold your Grace long with any of theſe. | 
Adventures, nor ſhall I-give-you many of 
them, though I might a Thouſand, becauſe. 
I will not {well my Acgount, beyond. wy 2 ft 
Bounds. of a Letter. 74 
His Talent of Satire was admirable, a "2 
in it he ſpard none, not even the King him 
ſelf, whoſe Weakneſs Hor ſome of his Mi- 
ſtreſles, he endeavour'd to cure by ſeveral. . 
Means; that is, either by winning them 
from him, in ſpi ght of the Indulgence d 1 
Liberality they telt from a Royal. Galla Fm, 
or by el Lampooning them and 4M 
on various Oecaſions; which generally the 
King (who was a Man of Wit wind Pleaſure, 
as well as my Lord) took for the natal 
Sallies of his Genius, and meant as — 
of Fancy, more than Efforts of Malice. Vet 
a by. a too frequent Repetition, or a too 
cloſe and poignant Violence, he baniſſſd 
him the, Cour for a 1 15 gangs airy. 
On him. 8 1 7 | 
The Duke of Buckinghow-b eing at . 
d * BE e of a2 . 
a= 


— 


oy” 1 


n 
f 5 s — 


- > 5 5 * *. * 
2 < — 4 
" . | of beds Þ 4 % TY 3 F o 
"0" *#%, 8 N K 3 1 * 
n SEM TM : 
as : Y * 
Pee i $3. 3 a4 # 3 x 1 ap + 2 
5 25 8 4 3 

n P Cel i © a E 1 & 


C 
Nature, they teſolv'd to go in Search of 
Adventures; among many of which, this 
was one. There happens an Inn on New- 
Market Road to be let; they diſguiſe them- 
ſelves fit for the Perſons they were toaſſume, 
and jointly take this Inn; in which each in 
his Turn officiates as Maſter. But this being 
not done, either for abſconding from thge 
Anger of the Sovereign, or the Sake of ſel- 
F ling Ale, they ſoon ſet themſelves to purſue 
the more pleaſing Aim of their Ramble. 
F They having obſervd ſuch of the pretty 
Girls of the Country, as they farcy'd moſt, 
| - (they conſider' d not whether Maids, Wives, 
F or Widows) to gain Opportunities, they in- 
vited the Country, at leaſt thoſe Neighbours 
that had theſe Wives or Daughters, to fre- 
gent Feaſts, where the Men were ply'd | 
hard with good Liquor, and the Women 
ſufficiently warm'd, to make but as little 
=>. Reſiſtance as would be agreeable to their 
nclinations: Doubly qualifying both Sexes, 
the Men with Wine and other ſtrong Li- 
quor, and the Women with Lovbe. 
Tour Grace muſt imagine, that this Sort 
of Life could not be of long Duration, be- 
cauſe Feaſts ſo common, and that without 
any Thing to pay, muſt give a ſhrewd Suſpi- 
cion that the Hoſts muſt ſoon break, or 
that they were of Cireumſtances that were 
not very agreeable to the Poſt they were in. 
This they were ſenſible of, nor much con- 
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cern'd about it, ſince they were ſeldom 
fond of long continuing the ſame Sort of 
Adventures; Variety being the Life of their 
Enjoyments. It was beſides near the Time 
of his Majeſty's going to Newmarket; when 
they deſign'd, that a Diſcovery of their real 
Plots ſhould clear them from the Imputation 
of being concern in any more pernicious 
do his Majeſty, and his eaſy Government. 
ZZ Theſe two Conjunctures meeting, they 
thought themſelves oblig'd to diſpatch two 
important Adventures, which they had not 
yet been able to compaſs. There was an old 
covetous Hunks in the. Neighbourhood, 
who had, notwithſtanding -his Age, got a 
; very pretty young Wife: In the Poetical 
Age, ſhe had been taken for one of the 
1 Wood-Nymphs; Salmacis was not more 
al 
e 


charming, nor more fit for the Joy. Her 
Husband was as watchſul of her as of his 


r Money; nor ever truſted her out of his 
s. Sight, but into the Hands of an old, ill na- 
1. tur d, ugly, hypocritical Siſter, who having 
never experiencd the Joys of Love, had the 
+ true Envy of an old Maid to all that were 


young and handſome. Our noble Hoſts had 


at no manner of Doubt of his accepting a 
ji- Treat, for he had done many; loving a De- 
or bauch with all his Heart, when it coſt him 
re nothing, elſe the moſt temperate and abſte- 
in. mious Man alive; but then they could never 
n- prevail with him to bring his Wife along 
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Preſence 00d Wives 1 che 


Drag gon d 1 | 
delicious Hell perian Fruit, W 
neither eat himſelf, nor 


to eat. 
_ &nc Difficulties. as theſe, did 


puzzle 0k menten. 
d. Roc be ſer ſhould be 
Woman s elende. and while the 
ng was enen d by m y Lord Duke, 
he ſhould go and try 
ack with the * old Hypocrt e at Home. 
knew that ſhe was a m hy Lover of 
ram of the Bottle, When the could come 
N. With that Viaticum . be marches, 
15 Yike a Country L Laſs, to the old 
Houſe. Much ado he "und Means 
t ien or Sper h of the old Woman; 
nd that Favour; 180 


Eu of Rochzörzk. _— 


ſwades: her Keeper to help her into the 7 
Houſe, in Reſpect to the Decgrum of pe 
Sex, and the — ppy Condition ſhe was 

in, The Por Bad not been long ſhut, but 


by. on a Chair? carity-a very religious 
Thankſgiving through, 
Humanity of the 


good old Gentlewoman; 


took her in the Street, and fo made her 
liable to many Accident $3 but every now 
and then, as a Relief, took a Sip of the 
Bottle, as recommended it to the old. 
Woman, who was ſure to drink a hearty 
Dram; and when offerd the you ng Laſs, 
ſhe would: ſtop the Bottle, and ſay, it 4 
naught for young People, and the like 2 X 


herſelf.” 


mm A little Opium, which would ſooner 
accompliſh his Defires, and lay the Dragon 
aſleep. * The next Time he drank off the 
former Bottle, and gave the Beldam the 
ſomniferous Liquor, Which drinking with 
Greedineſs enough, ſhe fell faſt afleep. My 


Lord now fird with the Preſence of the 


lovely Creature, Which he had made fo. 
ear A. roaches to, was full of eager De- 
res, Which made him often chan 9 
nd which Made her | n fome 


0 


-Degices-hecomes'to himſelf, und being 
ne Noſe for the 3 


and begins to tell how deplamble-her hard ol | 
Fortune was to have fuch Fits, which often TM 


but it Was.more to fave a larger Shars 0 5 3 


My Lord had kinorker Bottle qua afy'd. _ 
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agteeable, Opportunity; Revenge, and va- 


1 ſdon made ſenſible by his Lordſhip, that 
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of his Fits, and asking the Queſtiong 
Lord rephiyd, That if ſhe would be ſo 
charitable to let him lye don on the Bed, 
he ſhould ſoon recover. Phe gogd natur d 
Creature ſhew'd: him the Way, and being 
laid down, and ſtaying by him at his Re- 
- queſt, he put her in Mind of her Condition, 
asking about her Husband, whoni the 
young 1 F 3 ed . 3 [ 
oth up, and a bed, ing ſhe had only 
. — with hays By her Story, he 
found that a little Love would not be diſ- 


rious Pleaſures: concurring. As foon as ſhe 
had laid herſelf down by my Lord, pleas d 
With his Converſation, his Lordſhip began 
0 kiſs her, embrace her, and to proceed 
 - Either. She was-wonderfully ſurpriz d at 
ſuch Addrefſes from a Woman, but was 


he did not provoke without a Power of 
appeaſing. In ſhort, Madam, his Lordſhip 
was as happy as he could deſire, and as long 
as he durſt ſtay, for fear of the Husband's 
Return, and the Keeper'sawaking. 
But Phillis was unwilling to part with 
him, and reſolvd to eſcape from her Priſon, 
where ſhe had neither Pleaſure nor Eaſe, to 
one where ſhe promis d herſelf abundance 


of both. My Lord wasglad of the Opportu- 
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nity, by which he not only gratify d him- 
if but his Friend my Lord Duke 1 . 
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However, ſhe took Care of ſome Money, 
having long ſince reſolv'd on a Flight, and 
being acquainted with the old Gentleman's 
Hoards, ſupply'd herſelf with one hundred 
and fifty Broad-Pieces, and march'd off with 
my Lord to the Inn about Midnight. They 
were to paſs over three or four Fields before 
they reach'd it, and in the laſt they were 
very near falling into the Enemy's Hands, 
had he not call'd aloud to him that carry'd 
the Lanthorn ; his Voice diſcovering him, 
our Adventurers ſtruck down the Field out 
of the Path, and to be the more ſecure, 
| lay down in the Graſs. The Place, the 
| 8 Occaſion, and the Perſon that was ſo near, 
put his Lordſhip in Mind of renewing his 
| WJ Pleaſure in Sight of his Cuckold. The 
t Nymph was no longer nice, and eaſily com. 
s ply'd with apy of his Deſires. But not to 
t WW detain your Grace any longer with this 
i Wl Story, he had the Damſel Home, convey'd 
Pp I her up Stairs to my Lord Duke's Bed, and 
there having laid her, retird, with a Pro- 
miſe of returning as ſoon as he could change 
his Cloaths, look after the Family, and 
the he: 77 T1 59-5 „ 
But he having had his Ends already, ſent 
up my Lord Duke in his Place, whom the 
ignorant and paſſive Nymph bore with 
equal Satisfaction. The Husband coming 


his Wife fled, and his Money gone: After 
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Home, finds his Doors open, his Siſter aſleep, By 
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vii _The LIE of the 
raving like a Mad-man, he hang d himſelf. 
This News:was ſoon ſpread about the Neigh- 
bourhood, and reach d the Inn; where both 
Lovers, now as weary of their Purchaſe, as 
deſirous of it before, adding to her Stock 
as much more, adviſe her to retire to London; 
and there, this Diſgrace not being known, 3 
ſhe might get another Husband; and that 
they intended ſoon to be there themſelves. 
She followed their Advice; and ſo this Ad- 
venture ended. His Majeſty ſoon after 
coming that Way, found them both in their 
Poſts, and took them into Favour, and with 
im to Newmarket, Fr 4 
His Amours at Court are too well known 
to your Grace, to need my repeating of. 
them. Beſides, they are mingled too much 
with the Reputation of Ladies of Quality, 
to revive them. I cannot omit that Affair 
which my Lord had with the fine Mifs R=-ts, 
Miſtreſs to the King, whom ſhe left and 
refus d, for the Poſſeſſion of my Lord's: Per- 
fon and Heart, as ſhe imagin d: But he 
was ſoon eloy'd with the Enjoy ment of any 
one Woman, tho' the faireſt in the World, 
and forſook her. The Lady, after the firſt 
Indignation of her Paſſion was over, grew 
as indifferent, and confider'd how ſhe ſhould 
retrieve the King's Heart. The Occaſion 
was luckily given her one Morning; while 
at her Window ſhe was dreſſing, ſhe faw 
ſte down 
bd with 
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with her Hair about her Ears, and thre r- 
herſelf at his Feet, implord his Pardon, 1 
and vowd Conftancy for the future. The 
good King, 'vanquiſh'd with the Sight, took 
her up, and proteſted no Man could fee 
her, and not love, waited on her up to her 
Lodging, and there compleated the Recon- 
RF ciation. = FE; eee ee 
Ihe Story of his Lordſhip's turning 
Mountebank, is in every Body's Mouth, and 
therefore would be ſuperfluous to mention 
here. And now, judging my Diſcourſe 
\ fſwelld to a larger Bulk than I deſign d it, 
having given your Grace a Specimen of his 
+ Humour in the Purſuit of odd Adventures, 
II ſpall draw to a Concluſion. n. 
Ihe continual Courſe of Drinking, and 
„ Ja perpetual Expence of Spirits in Love and 
Writing, had broken his Conſtitution, and 


brought him into a Conſumption; of which, 
o 0 FY * 113 2 2 . 
after a lingering Sickneſs, he dy d at the 


Lodge in Woodſtock Park, on the 26th of 
Fuly, at Two in the Morning, withont any 
Pangs at all, Nature being ſpent, and all 
Ithe Food of Life quite gone, in the 33d ma 
Year of his Age. 
As for his Repentance, and thoſe Argu- 
ments produe d by Dr. Burnet, Iam apt to 
depend on his Veracity, notwithſtanding a. 
ſome Reports to the contrary, tho' aſſertd 
with the Boldneſs which only belongs. te 
Truth: For my Lord was a Maſter of too ll 
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1 much Reaſon, to be an Atheiſt, or when he 

FH came calmly to conſider, not to be a Chri- 

titian, which muſt neceſſarily lead him to 

| | | that Repentance the Doctor aſſures us of. 
tt | 5 


. It may be here expected, that I ſhould 
give a Character of his Lordſhip's Writing, 
. his Genius, his Temper, and the like: But 
the firſt are ſo well defended already, that 
there is nothing left for me to add; and it 
is ſo difficult a Matter to paint the latter, 
that I am afraid to attempt it. However, 
ſiince it ſeems the Duty of this Taſk I have 
uncdertaken, I ſhall venture to add a few 
% ĩ ĩͤß 
1 Hle had a Strength of Expreſſion, and a 
HFHappineſs of Thought peculiar to himſelf, 
and ſeems to me, of all the Moderns, to 
fi have come neareſt the Ancients in Satire, 
{carce excepting our Boileau; for tho he be 
very correct, and has ſpard no. Pains to | 
dreſs the Satires of Horace in good French, | 
yet it ſmells too much of the Lamp: Where- 
gas, when any Thought of Horace, Juvenal, 
Fa. Perſius, or Boileau, falls in my Lord's Verſes, 
it is plainly his Lordſhips, without any 
Marks of borrowing it from any other, | 
the Spirit and Eaſineſs of the whole being 
of a Piece. His looſer Songs, and Pieces, 
vb too obſcene for the Ladies Eyes, have their 
_ pcculiar Beauties, and are indeed too dan- 
= gerousto peruſe; for what would have ren- 
= derd them nauſeous, if they had been writ- WM 
r ten 
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Earl of RocHESTER. xXxi 
ten by a Genius leſs powerful, in him alarms 
the Fancy, and rouzes the Blood and Ap- 
petite more than all the Medicaments of 
Y Cleopatra. There are two Books in Latin 
that ſeem to be written with my Lord's 
Spirit, the Fragment of Fetronius, and 
eur ſius a Modern, where the Beauty of 
the Expreſſion, and the Strength of the 
Spirit and Fancy, have given a Sort of 
Merit to Lewdneſs, which no other Wri- 
ters could ever obtain. DE . 
As for his Lordſhip's Temper, it was va- 
rious, as he was more or leis inſpir'd with 
Wine. He was an excellent Mimick, and 
in all his frolickſome Diſguiſes, he ſo truly 
N the Thing he would ſeem, that 
is moſt intimate Acquaintance could not 
diſcover the Impoſture. The Pleaſure” he 
gave in his Converſation, was a Snare to 
him; for his Mirth increaſing with his Li- 


Friends promoted the Glaſs to his Detri- 
ment, for their own Satisfaction, It is cer- 
tain, that in his own natural Temper, 
that is, when he was himſelf, he was a 
good-natur'd Man, and had not that Allay 3 
of Malice, which in many Things he di- 
s, cover'd, when his natural Temper was per- 
ir verted by a Debauch. He had a particular 
n- ¶ Pique to Dryden, after his mighty Sncceſs in 
n- the Town, either becauſe he was ſenſible 
it that he deſerv'd not that Applauſe for his 
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- © Whether it was out of Indignation of 
many Rival in Reputation, either as a Pai 


= - Gppoſi tion to "D+yden. He recommended 


don Hieriſalem had met with as wild 
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- idem, - (which Cormpielsvf | 
* Kal fie wid? afterwards fomething corrected 37 
by the Duke of Buckingham's Rebearſal 9 or 3 


in general, or a. Satiriſt in particular; Sa- 4 
tire, indeed, being one of the chief Ex- 
cellencies of Dryden, as well as of my Lord i 
Noc heſter. The Effect of this was diſcover d 
by his -Lordſhips- ſetting up Crown in 


him to the King; ordering him to make a 
Mask for the Court: When it was the Bu- 
ſineſs of the Poet-Laureat. But when 


dl unaccountable Succeſs as the Almanxors, 
Is Lordſhip withdrew” bis Favours, as ith 


Town, and, in that, s he was gene- 
r ch all Audiences f 

in polite” Nations, perhaps there is not one 
Lach o very fa Feil ſly. of the Drama, un- 
Aue Spanards, who ſeem to have 
Mich the fame wild mjudicious "Taſte, asf 
the Incoinparable* Cervantes has ſhewn in 'hig 


bis Amours, and made no great Scruple © 
© is Gaths of Pidelity. Sir George Etheregi 
"wrote. Dorimant in Sir Fopling, in Gomph 
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of it, to make them ſhine like Perfections. 
In ſhort, he was a Man of Wit and Plea- 
ſure, and would ſpare nothing that would 
ſhew t e the firſt, and promote 
—— te 5 1 
Thus, Madam, I have comply'd with 
your Grace's Deſire; and if I have not gi- 
ven you diverting Relations enough of his 
& Lordſhip, you muſt impute it to the Limits 
WJ of a Letter, to which I was confin'd, but I 
am ready at any Time to write all I know, 
or that can convemently be convey to 
your Grace's View, Iam, Madam, 


Tour Grace's 


Moſt Obedient, © 
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Ages, if ever, ſo extraordina 
& and, I think I may add, ſo af. 
ful a Perſon, as moſt Ergliſh-Men 
know my Lord Rocheſter to have been; 


whether we conſider the conſtant good 


Senſe, and the agreeable Mirth of his ordi- 
nary Converſation, or the vaſt Reach and 
Compaſs of his Invention, and the wonder- 
ful Depth of his retir'd Thoughts; the un- 
common Graces of his Faſhion, or the in- 
imitable Turns of his Wit; the becoming 
2 the ain Softneſs of his 


Civilty, 


H E RE has not "thy din many 
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|| Folly. Never did Man ſtay in his Com- 


Earl of ROCHESTER. xxv 
Civility, or the Force and Fitneſs of his 
Satire; for as he was both the Delight and 
Wonder of Men, the Love and the Dotage 


of Women, ſo he was a continual Curb to 
Impertinence, and the publick Cenſor of 


pany unentertain'd, or leave it uninſtruct- 
ed; never was his Underſtanding byaſs d, 
or his Pleaſantneſs forcd ; never did he 
laugh in the wrong Place, or proſtitute his 
Senſe to ſerve his Luxury; never did he 
ſtab into the Wounds of fallen Virtue with 
a baſe and cowardly Inſult, or ſmooth the 
Face of proſperous Villany with the Paint 
and Waſhes of a mercenary Wit; never 
did he ſpare a Fop for being rich, or flat- 
ter a Knave for heing great. As moſt Men 
had an Ambition (thinking it an indiſpu- 
table Title to Wit) to be in the Number 
of his Friends, fo few were his Enemies, 
but ſuch as did not know him, or ſuch as 
hated him for what others lov'd him; and 
never did he go among Strangers, but he 
eaind Admirers, if not Friends, and com- 
monly of ſuch who had been before preju- 
dicd againſt him. Never was his Talk 
thought too much, or his Viſit too long; 
Enjoyment did but increaſe Appetite, and 
the more Men had of his Company, the leſs 
willing they were to part with it. He had 
a Wit that could make even his Spleen and 
his 31] Humour penny to his Friends; and 


xxvi _, CGharaGers of the. 


the publick-chiding of his Servants, which 
would have been ill Breeding and intole- 
rable in any other Man, became not only 
civil and inoffenſive, but agreeable and en- 
tertaining in him: A Wit that could pleaſe 
the moſt moroſe, perſwade the moſt obſti- 
nate, and ſoften the moſt obdurate; a Wit, 
whoſe Edge could eaſe by cutting, and whoſe 
Point could tickle while it prob'd ; a Wit, 
that us d to nip in the very Bud the growing 
Fopperies of the Times, and keep down 
thoſe Weeds and Suckers of Humanity ; nor 
was it an Enemy to ſuch only as are troub le- 
ſome to Men of Senſe in Converſation, but 
to thoſe alſo of a far worſe Nature, that 
are deſtructive of publick Good, and perni- 


Gzous to the common Intereſt of Mankind. 


He had a Wit that was accompany d with 
an unaffected Greatneſs of Mind, and a na- 
tural Love to Juſtice and Truth; a Wit that 
was in perpetual War with Knavery, and 
ever attacking thoſe kinds of Vices moſt, 
whoſe Malignity was like to be moſt diffu- 
ſive, ſuch as tended more immediately to 
the Prejudice of publick Bodies, and were 
of a common Nuſance to the Happineſs of 
Human Kind. Never was his Pen drawn 
but on the Side of good Senſe, and uſually 
employ'd, like the Arms of the ancient He- 
roes, to ſtop the Progreſs of arbitrary Op- 

eſſion, and beat down the Brutiſhneſs of 
7 her Will; to do his King and Coun- 
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Earl of RocHESTER. xxvil 
try Juſtice, upon ſuch publick State- Thieves, 
as would beggar a Kingdom to enrich them- 
ſelves. The. were the Vermin whom (to 
His eternal Honour) his Pen was continual- 
IF pricking and goading; a Pen, if not ſo 

Happy in the Succeſs, yet as generous in the 
Aim, as either the Sword of Theſeus, or the 
Club of Hercules; nor was it leſs ſharp than 
that, or leſs weighty than this. If he did 
not take ſo much Care of himſelf as he 
ought, he had the Humanity, however, to 
wiſh well to others; and I think I may tru- 
ly affirm, he did the World as much Good 
by a right Application of Satire, as he hurt 
Himſelf by a wrong Purſuit of Pleaſure. | 
I muſt not here forget, that a conſidera- 
ble Time before his laſt Sickneſs, his Wit 
began to take a more ſerious Bent, and to 
frame and faſhion itſelf to publick Buſineſs. 
He began to inform himſelf of the Wiſdom 
of our Laws, and the excellent Conſtitution 
of the Engliſh Government, and to ſpeak in 
the Houſe of Peers with general Approba- 
o tion: He was inquiſitive after all Kind of 
ec Hiſtories that concern'd England, both an- 
F | cient and modern, and ſet himſelf to read 
1n the Journals of Parliament Proceedings. In 
Effect, he ſeem'd to ſtudy nothing more; 
e- than which Way to make that great Un- 
p- derſtanding God had given him, moſt uſeful 
to his Country ; and I am confident, had 
| he liv'd, his riper Age would have ſerv'd 


In diſcretions of his Youth, by the Quickneſs 
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it, as much as his Youth had diverted it. 
Add to this the Generofity of his Temper, } 
and the Affability of his good Senſe, the 
Willingneſs he ſtill ſhew'd to raiſe the Op 

preſs'd, and the Pleaſure he took to humble 
the Proud ; the conſtant Readineſs of his 
Parts, and that great Preſence of Mind, 
that never let him want a fit and pertinent 
Anſwer to the moſt ſudden and unexpected 
Queſtion; a Talent as uſeful as tis rare. 
The admirable Skill he was Maſter of, to 
countermine the Plots of his Enemies, and 
break thro the Traps that were laid for 
him ; to work himſelf out of the Entangle- 
ment of unlucky Accidents, and repair the 


and Fineneſs of his Wit; the ſtrange Faci- 
lity he had to talk to all Capacities in their 
own Dia lect, and make himſelf good Com- 
pany to all Kind of People at all Times; 
ſo that if we would find a Soul to reſemble 
that beautiful Portraiture of Man, with 
which Lucretius (according to his ſublime | 

Manner of Deſcription) compliments his 
Friend Memmius, when he ſays, That Ve- 
uus, the Goddeſs of Beauty, and ſecond 
Cauſe of all Things, had form'd him to ex- 
cel (and that upon all Occaſions) in every 
neceſſary Grace and Virtue I ſay, if we 
would juſtify this charming Picture, and 
clear it from Flattery, even to human Na- 


ture, we muſt ſet it by my Lord Js: 
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Of him it may be truly ſaid in the fulleſt 
Senſe of the Words, N 


Juem tu, Dea, Tempore in omni, x 
Omnibus ornatum volui ſti excellere rebus. 


What laſt and moſt of all deſerves Admi- 
ration in my Lord, was his Poetry, which 
alone is Subject enough for perpetual Pane- 
gyrick. But the Character of it is ſo gene- 
rally known; it has ſo eminently diſtin- 
guiſh'd itſelf from that of other Men, by 
a a thouſand irreſiſtible Beauties; every Bo- 
dy is ſo well acquainted with it, by the 
Effect it has had upon them, that to traee 
and ſingle out the ſeveral Graces, may 
ſeem a Taſk as ſuperfluous, as to deſcribe 
to a Lover the Lines and Features of His 
Miſtreſs's Face. Tis ſufficient to obſerve, 
that his Poetry, like himſelf, was all origi- 
nal; and has a Stamp ſo particular, ſo un- 
like any Thing that has been writ before, 
that as it diſdain'd all ſervile Imitation, 
and copying from others, ſo neither is it 
capable (in my Opinion) of being copy d, 
any more than the Manner of his Diſcourſe 
could be copy d; the Excellencies are too 
many and too maſterly. On the other Side, 
the Fautrs are few, and thoſe inconſide- 
rable: Their Eyes muſt be better than or- 
dinary, who can ſee the minute Spots with 
which ſo bright a om is ſtain d, or ra- 
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ther ſet off; for thoſe it has, are of the 
Kind which, Horace ſays, can never offend. . 


— —— Quas aut incuria fudit; 
Aut humana parum cavit Natura. 


Such little Negligences as Humanity can- 
not be exempt from, and ſuch as perhaps 
were neceſlary to make his Lines run na- 
tural and eaſy; for as nothing is more 
_ difagreeable, either in Verſe or Proſe, than 
a ſlovenly Looſeneſs of Style; ſo, on the 
other Hand, too nice a Corre&neſs will 
be apt to deaden the Life, and make the 
Piece too ſtiff. Between theſe two Ex- 
treams is the juſt Character of my Lord 
- Rochefter's Poetry to be found; it has every 
where a Tincture of that unaccountable 
Charm in his Faſhion and Converſation, 
that peculiar Becomingneſs in all he ſaid 

and did, that drew the Eyes and won the 
Hearts of all who came near him. 


To conclude. The Applauſe of his Wit 
was ſo univerſal, and the Manner ſo agree- 
able, none ever diſlik d it, but thoſe who 
fear d it; none ever decry'd it, but thoſe 
who envy it. Trait 
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TE was a Perſon of moſt rare: 
Parts, and his natural Talent 
was excellent, much 1mprgy'd> 
by Learning and Induſtry, 
being thoroughly acquainted 
with all Caſic Authors, both Greek and 
Latin; a Thing very rare, if not peculiar 
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to him, among thoſe of his Quality. He 
knew alſo how to uſe them, not as other 
Poets have done, to tranſlate or ſteal from, 
but rather to better and 1mprove them by 
his natural Fancy. But the eager Tenden- 
cy and violent Impulſes. of his natural 
Temper, . unhappily inclining him to the 
Exceſſes of Pleaſure .and- Marth z which, 
with the wonderful Pleaſantneſs of his in- 
imitable Humour, did ſo far engage the 
Affections of the diſſolute towards him, 
that, to make him delightfully venturous | 
and frolickſome, to the utmoſt Degrees of 
riotous Extravagancy, they for ſome Years 
heighten d his Spirits (inflam'd with Wine) 
into ane almoſt uninterrupted, Fit of Wan- 
tonneſs and Intemperance. ANDREW 
MARVEL, who was a good Judge of 
Wit, did uſe to ſay, That RocHESTER 
was the only Man in England that had the 
true Vein of Satire, At length, after a ſhort, 
but pleaſant Life, this noble and beautiful 
Earl paid his laſt Debt to Nature, on the 
26th. of July 14580, and was bury the 9th 
of Auguſt in a Vault under the North. Ilie 
joining to Spelleſbury Church in Oxfordſhire, 
by the Body of his Father HENRY, the 
Generous, Loyal, and Valiant Earl of 
Rocheſter. He left behind him a Son nam'd 
CHaRrLEts, who dying upon the 12th of 
November 1681, was bury d by his Father 
dn the 7th of December following. He alfo 
n Tonk left 
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left behind him three Daughters, nam'd 
ANNE, ELIZABETH, and MaALET; fo that 
the Male Line ceaſing, his Majeſty King 
CHARLES the Second conferr'd the Title of 
Rochefter, on LavRENnCE Viſcount Killing- 
worth, a younger Son of EDWARD Earl of 
CLARENDON, ; 4 
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Funeral, pag. 6, 77 8) 26. 


y the Reverend Mr. PARSO Ns. 2 
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1s Quality I ſhall take no No- 
dice of, there being ſo much of 
AER what was excellent and extra- 
ordinary in this Great Perſon, 
that I have no Room for any Thing that 
is common to him with others. 
A Wit he had, ſo rare and fruitful in its 
Invention, and withal ſo choice and deli- 
cate in its Judgment, that there is nothin 
wanting in his Compoſures to give a full 
Anſwer to that Queſtion, hat and * 


* Xi 4 


* See the Sermon by him preach'd at his Ierdſhip's 
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Vit is? Except the Purity and Choice of 
Subject. Whoever reads his Compoſures, 
will find all Things in them fo peculiarly 
great, new, and excellent, that he will 
eeaſily pronounce, That tho he has lent to 
many others, yet he has borrow'd of none; 
and that he has been as far from a ſordid Imi- 
tation of thoſe before him, as he will be 
from being reach d by thoſe that follow him. 
In his other Perſonal Accompliſhments, 
in all the Perfections of a Gentleman for the 
Court or the Country, he was known by 
all Men to be a very great Maſter. He de- 
clar d, That that abſurd and fooliſh Philoſo- 
phy, which the World ſo much admir d, 75 
gated by the late My. HoBBESs, and others, had 
undone him, and many more of the beſt Parts in 
be Nr 
From the Breaſts of his Mother, the Uni- 
verſity, he firſt ſuck d thoſe Perfections of 
Wit, and Eloquence, and Poetry, which af- 
terwards, by his own corrupt Stomach, or 
fome ill Juices after, were turn'd into Poi- 


ſon to himſelf and others; which certainly. © 


can be no more a Blemiſh to thoſe illuſtrious 
Seminaries of Piety and good Learning, than 
a diſobedient Child is to a wiſe and virtu- 
ous Father, or the Fall of Man to the 


Excellency of Paradiſe. 
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9 55 By Dr. BURNET. 
9 Is noble Lord appear d at 


Court with as great Advan- 


"El 2 tages as moſt ever had. He 

| Fl was a graceful and well ſhap'd 
Y Perſon, tall, and well made, 
if not a little too ſlender : He was exactly 
well bred, and what by a modeſt Beha- 
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* Ste, Some Paſſages of the Life and Death of John 
Earl of Rechef:r, pag. 6, 7, 85 1% 25) 26) 2728) 159. 
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viour natural to him, what by a Civility 
become almoſt as natural, his Converſation 
was eaſy and obliging. e ee e 
He had a ſtrange Vivacity of Thought, 
and Vigour of Expreſſion: His Wit had a 
2 $ubtilty and Sublimity both, that were 
E ſcarce imitable. His Style was clear and 
ſtrong: When he usd Figures, they were 
very lively, and yet far enough out of the 
common Road. - He had made himſelf Ma- 
ſter of the ancient and modern Wit, and 
of the modern French and Italian, as well 
as the Engliſh. He lov'd to talk and write 
of ſpeculative Matters, and did it with ſo fine 
a Thread, that even thoſe who hated the 
Subjects that his Fancy ran upon, yet could 
not but be charm d with his Way of trea- 
ting of them. BolLEAU among the French, 
and Cow Ex among the Engliſh Wits, were 
| thoſe he admir'd moſt. Sometimes other 
Men's Thoughts mix d with his Compoſures 
but that flow'd rather from the Impreſſions 
they made on him when he read them, by 
which they came to return upon him as 
d his own Thoughts, than that he ſervilely 
copy d from any. For few Men ever had 


© a bolder Height of Fancy, more ſteadily 
Y govern'd by Judgment, than he had: No 
Wonder a young Man ſo made, and ſo im- 


prov'd, was very acceptable in a Court. 
He laid out his Wit very freely in Libels 
and Satzres, in which he had a pallet 
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Talent of mixing his Wit with his Malice, 
and fitting both with ſuch apt Words, that 
Men were tempted to be pleas'd with them. 
From thenee his Compoſures came to be ea- 
ſily known; for few had ſuch a Way of 
tempering theſe together as he had: 80 
that when any Thing extraordinary that 
Way eame out, as a Child is father d ſome- 
times by its Reſemblance, ſo was it laid at 
his Door as its Parent and Author. 
He would often go into the Country, and 


be for ſome Months wholly employ d in 


Study, or the Sallies of his Wit, which he 
came to direct chiefly to Satire. And this: 
he often defended to me, by ſaying, there 


were ſome People that could not be kept in 


* 


der, or admoniſn'd but in this Way. | 
For his other Studies, they were divided 
between the comical and witty Writings 
of the Ancients and Moderns, the Roman 
Authors, and Books of Phyſick; which the 
il State of Health he was falbn into, 
made more neceſſary to himfelf. 
In his later Vears, he read Books of 
Hiſtory more. He took Pleaſure to diſguiſe 
himſelf, as a Porter, or as a Beggar; ſome- 
times to follow ſome mean Amours, which, 


for the Variety of them, he affected: At 


other Times, meerly for Diverſion, he would 
go about in odd Shapes, in which he acted 


bis Part ſo naturally, that even thoſe who 


were in the Secret, and ſaw him in theſe 
8 | | Shapes; 
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Shapes, could pereeive nothing by which 
he might be diſcover'd. 

He dy d in the three and thirtieth Year 
of his Age. Nature had fitted him for 
great Things, and his Knowledge and Ob- 
ſervation qualify'd him to have been one of 
the moſt extraordinary Men, not only of 
his Nation, but of the Age he livd in: 
And I do verily believe, that if God had 
thought fit to have continud him longer in 
the World, he had been the Wonder and 

Delight of all that knew him. 
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To all Gentlemen, Ladies, and others, 

whether of City, Town 3 Country, 7 
ALEXANDER BENDO wiſheth all 
Health and Proſperity. „„ 
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| Hiereas this Famons Metropolis of 
„ 9 9 England; (and were the Endea- 
1 CONST. vours of its worthy Inbabitants equal 
1 to their Power, Merit, and Virtue, 


| T ſhould not ftick to denounce it, in a ſhort Time, 
1 the Metropolis of the whole World,) Whereas, 
| T ſay, this City, (as moſt great Ones are) has 


over been infeſted mith a numerous Company of 
Þ ſuch, whoſe arrogant Confidence, back'd with 
Their Ignorance, has enabled them to impoſe upon | 


[| the People, either by premeditated Cheats, or, 
1 at beſt, the palpable, dull, and empty Miſta kes 
5 of their ſelf-deluded Imagination in Phyſick, 
Chymical and Galenick; in Aſtrology, Phyſiogno- 
my, Falmeſtry, Mathematicks, Alchymy, and 
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even in Government it ſelf : The laſt of which, 
Iwill not propoſe to diſcourſe of, or meddle at 
all in, ſince it no way belongs to my Trade or 
Vocation, as the reſt do; which (Tbanks to my 
God) I find much more ſafe, I think, equally 
boneſt, and therefore more profitable. 'W 

But as to all the former, they have been ſo 
erroneouſly practis d by many unlearned Wretches, 
whom Poverty and Needineſs for the moſt Part, 
(if not the reſtleſs Itch of Deceiving) bas forc'd 


to ſtraggle and wander in unknown Paths, that 


even the Profeſſions themſelves, tho originally the 
Products of the moſt learned and wiſe Mens 
' laborious Studies and Experience, and by them 


left a wealthy and glorious Inheritance for Ages 
to come, ſeem, by this Baſtard-Race of Quac ks 
and Cheats, to have been run out of all Wiſdom, 
Learning, Perſpicuonſneſs, and Truth, with which 
they were ſo plentifully ock d; and now run 
into a Repute of meer Miſts, Imaginations, Er- 
rors, and Deceits, ſuch as, in the Management 
of theſe idle Profeſſors, indeed they were. 

Jou will therefore, (J hope) Gentlemen, 
Ladies, and others, deem it but juſt, that J, 
who for ſome Tears bave with all Faithfulneſs 
and Aſiduity courted theſe Arts, and receiv'd 
ſuch fignal Favours from them, that they have 
admitted me to the bappy and full Enjoyment of 
themſelves, and truſted me with their greateſt 
Secrets, ſhould, with an Earneſtneſs and Concern 
more than ordinary, take their Parts againſ 
theſe impudent Fops, whoſe ſaucy, impertinent 
E Addreſſes 
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Addreſſes and Pretenſſons, have brought ſuch a 
Scandal upon their moſt immaculate Honours and 
Repntations, n 1 
Beſides, I hope you will not think I could be ſo 
ö zmpudent, that if I bad intended any ſuch foul 
| Play my ſeif; I would have given you ſo fair 
Warning, by my ſevere Obſervations upon others. 
Qui alterum incuſat Probri, ipſum ſe intueri 
oportet. (Plant.) However, Gentlemen, in a 
1 IWorld.like this, where Virtue is ſo exactly coun- 
F- terfeited, and Hypocriſy ſo generally taken No- 
| tice of, that every one (armd with Suſpicion) 
ſtands upon his Guard againſt it, twill be very 
bard, for a Stranger eſpecially, to eſcape Cenſure. 
All T ſhall ſay for my ſelf on this Score, is this; 
If I appear to any one like a Counterfeit; 
even for the Sake of that chiefly, ought k 
to be conſtrud a true Man. Who is the 
Counterfeits Example? His Original, and that 
which he employs, his Induſtry and Pains to imi- 
m:nute and copy Is it therefore my Fault, if the 
_ Cheat, by bis Wits and Endeavours, makes him- 
1 ſelf ſo like me, that conſequently I ca mot avoid 
reſembling him? Conſider, pray, the Valiant, 
aud the Coward ; the wealthy Merchant, and 
the Bankrupt ; the Politician, and the Fool; 
they are the ſame in many Things, and differ but 
in one alone. The valiant Man holds up bis 
Head, looks confidently round about him, wears 
a Sword, courts a rap i Wife, and owns it 
id So does the Coward. One only Point of Honour, 
aud thit's Conrage, which, (like falſe Metal, 
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one only, Tryal can diſcover) makes the Di- 


c M 

be | Bankrupt walks the Exchange, buys 
Bar gains, draws Bills and accepts them with 
the Richeſt, whilſt Paper and Credit are current 
Coin: That which makes the Difference is real 
| Caſh; a great Defect indeed, and yet. but one, 
and that the laſt found out, and ſtill, till then, 
the leaſt perceiv d. n 

Nom for the Politician, be is a grave, deli- 
berating, cloſe, prying Man: Pray, are there nat 
grave, deliberating, cloſe, prying Fools? 

If then the Difference betwixt all theſe (tho 
infinite in Ffe@) be ſo nice in all Appearance; 
will you expect it ſhould be otherwiſe betwixt the 
falſe Phyſician, Aſtrologer, &c. and the true? 
The firſt calls himſelf learned Doctor, ſends forth 
bis Bills, gives Phyſick and Counſel, tells and 
foretells; the other is bound to do juſt as much: 
*Iis only your Experience muſt diſtinguiſh betwixt 
them to which I willingly ſubmit my ſelf. T'll 
only ſay ſomething to the Honour of the Monn- 
tebank, in caſe you diſcover me to be one. 

_ Refle# a little what kind of Creature tis: He 
ic one then who is fain to ſupply ſome bigher 
Ability be pretends to with (Craft; he draws 
great Companies to him by undertaking ſtrange 
Things, which can never be effected. The Poli. 
tician, (by bis Example yo doubt) finding how 
the People are taken with ſpecious miraculous 
Impoſſbilities, plays the ſame Game, - proteſts, 
declares, promiſes I know not what; Things, 

are which 
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| which be is ſure can never be brought about 
| The People believe, are deluded, and pleasd ; 
| the Expectation of a future Good, which ſhall 
| | never befal them, draws their Eyes off a preſent 
„ Evil. Thus are they kept and effabliſhd in 
. Subje@10n, Peace, and Obedience; he in Great- 
| neſs, Wealth, and Power. So you ſee the Poli- 
tician is, and muſt be, a Mountebank in 
| | State-Afairsz and the Mountebank, uo doubt, 
jf be thrives, is an errant Politician in Phy- 
| | fick. But that I may not prove too tedious, I 
| will proceed faithfully to inform you, what are 
the Things in which I pretend chiefly, at this 
Time, to ſerve my Country. WOE 
Fi ft, I will (by the Leave of God) perfectly 
cure that Labes Britannica, or Grand Eng- 
liſh Diſeaſe, the Scurvy, and that with ſuch 
Eaſe to my Patient, that he ſhall not be ſenſible 
of the leaft Inconvenience, whilſt I Seal bis 
Diſtemper from him. I know there are many, 
who treat this Diſeaſe with Mercury, Anti- 
mony, Spirits, and Salts, being dangerous 
Remedies, in which I ſhall meddle very little, 
and with great Caution; but by more ſecure, gentle, 
and leſs fallible Medicines, together with the 
Obſervation of ſome few Rules in Diet, per- 
feclly cure the Patient, having freed him 1 
all the Symptoms, as Loo ſeneſs of the Teeth, 
Scorbutick Spots, Want of Appetite, Pains and 
Laffitude in the Limbs and Foints, eſpecially 
the Legs. And to ſay true, there are few Di- 
ftempers in this Nation that are not, or at leaft 
proc eed 
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proceed not originally from the Scurvy; which, 
were it well rooted out, (as I make no Dueſtion 
to do it from all thoſe who ſhall come into my 
Hands) there would not be beard 1 ſo many 
Gonts, Aches, Dropſies, and Conſumptions ; 
nay, even thoſe thick aud ſlimy Humours, vbich 
generate Stones in the Kidneys and Bladder, are 
or the moſt part Off-ſprings of the dcurvy. 
It would prove tedious to ſet down all its malig- 
nant Race ; but thoſe who addreſs themſelves 
bere, fhall be ſtill inform d by me of the Nature of 
their Diſtempers, and the Grounds I proceed 
upon to their Cure So will all reaſonable 
People be ſatisfy'd, that I treat them with Care, 
Honeſty, and Underſtanding ;, for I am not of 
their Opinion, who endeavour to render their 
Vocations rggher myſterious than uſeful and 
ſatisfaFory. | 
I will not here make a Catalogue of Diſeaſes 
and Diſtempers; it behoves a Phyſician, I 
am ſure, to underand them all; but if any one 
come to me (as I think there are very few that 
have eſcap'd my Practice) I ſhall not be aſham'd 
to own to my Patient where I find my Jef to 
ſeek ;, and, at leaſt, he ſhall be ſecure with me 
rom having Experiments tryd upon him; a 
Privilege he can never hope to enjoy, either in 
the Hands of the grand Doctors of the Court 
and Town, or in thoſe of the leſſer Quac ks and 
Mountehanks. We $ 
It is thought fit, that J aſſure you of great 
Lecrecy, as well as Care in Diſeaſes, where it is 


requiſite, 
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requiſite, whetber Venereal or other; as ſome 
peculiar to omen, the Green-Sickneſs, Weak- 
meſſes, Inflammations, or Obſtruttions in the 
Stomach, Reins, Liver, Spleen, &c. for I would 
put no Word in my Bill that bears any unclean 
Sound, it is enough that I make my ſelf under- 
flood. T have ſeen Phyſicians Bills as bawdy as 
Aretine s L ialogues, which no Man, that walks 
warily before God, can approve of; hut I cure 
all Suffocations in thoſe Parts producing Fits of 
the Mother, Convulſious, noctur nal Inquietudes, 
and other ſtrange Accidents, not fit to be ſet 
down here, perſwading young W omen very often, 
that their Hearts are like to break for Love, 
when God knows, the Diſtemper lies far enough 
from that Place. a 
T have likewiſe got the Knowledge of a great 
Secret, to cure Barrenneſs, (proceeding from 
any accidental Cauſe, as it often falls out, and 
no natural Defect; for Nature is eaſily aſiſted, 
dificultly reſtor d, but impaſible to be made more 
perfect by Man, than God bimſelf had at firſt 
created and beſtow'd it;) which I have made Uſe 
of for many Tears with great Succeſs, eſpecially 
this laſt Tear, wherein I have cur'd one Woman 
that had been marry'd twenty Tears, and another 
that bad been marry d one and twenty Tears, and 
two Women that had been three times marry ; 
as I can make appear by the Teſtimonies of ſeveral 
Perſons in London, Weſtminſter, and other 
Places thereabouts. . The Medicines I uſe, cleanſe 
and ſtrengthen the F omb, and are all to be taken 
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in the Space of ſeven Days» An becauſe Tus 
not intend to deceive any Perſon, upon Diſcourſe | 
with them, I will tell them whether I am like to 
do them any Good. My uſual Contract is, to 
receive one Half of what is agreed upon, when 
NY ſhall be quick with Child, the other 
alf when ſhe is brought to Bed, 
i Cures of this Rind I have done ſignal and 
| many; for the which, I doubt not but I have 
i the good Wiſhes and bearty Prayers of many 
Families, who had elſe pin d out their Days under 
: the deplorable; and reproachful Miifo tunes of 
barren  Wombs, leaving plentiful Eſtates and 


F * 
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Foſſeſious to be inherited by Strangers. 
Divination hy Dreams, and qt her wi ſe, ( Palmeſtry 
Thave no Faith in, becanſe there can be no Rea- 
vinc d me more of their -confiderable' Fffetts, 

and marvellous: Operations, chiefly in the Di. 
rediows of future Proceedings, to the avoid. 
ing of Dangers that threaten, and laying bold 
of © Advantages that might offer themſelves ," 
I fay, my own Praftice bas convinced me more 
than all the ſage and wiſe Writings extant" 
thoſe: Matters; for: I might ſay this or n el 

(did it not look lite Offentation) that 7 bee 

very ſellom fair in u Fei, and.aften 
been very ſerviceable in my Addice. How far 

I am capable in this Way, I am ſure it nt fit. - 

to be deliver d in Print : hoſe who huve d Opt-* + 

non of the Truth of #bis Art, will not, Ip. 
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© poſe, come to me abont it; ſuch at have, I 


make 110 Queſſion of ziving them "ample Sf, 
Falun 


Wer will I be ab to ſet ow Hors” my. 
W illngneſs to pradiſe rave Secrets, (tho ſome- 


27 what collateral to My. Profeſſion) for the _ 
Conf, ervation, and Angmentation o of Beauty and 


Comelineſ:; a Thing created at fr ſt by God, 
chiefly for the Glory vf bis own 99 and 
then for the better Eftabliſhment uf mutual Love , 
between Mom and Vomam; for when' God had 
heftow'd, on Man tbe Power of Strength and W3 1% 
dom; aud thereby render d Woman alle to the 
bye@ion of bis abſolute Will, it ſemd but 


i e een that ſhe. ſoould be endu'd likewiſe, in 


. with, ſome Quality that might be. 
get in him Aumirallon of ber, end Jo Merce 
hns Tenderneſs. and Fover 1 3 

The Ruowledg of theſe Secrets, I gather di in 
ny Travels rod {where I hate „ be m y 
me ever ſince I was fifteen, Tears this 
1) nine, and twentith Tear) in France and 
Italy. Thoſe that hare truvelfd in Italy, vill 
tell jou to what a Miracle Art does there aff 


Nature in the N ęſe vation of Beamy; bow 
Women of Forty bear the fame Conntenance with 


thaſe"of Fifteen": 4g $'are uo ways diſtinguiſh d 
by Faces; whereas here in England, Able i 
Hor ſe in the Mouth, and a Woman in the be 


you preſentl know both their Ages to a Tear. 


I will therefore give you ſuch Retr, that, 
RT's n rc E. * | 
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Alexander Bendo's Speech. alik 


your Ba 1th and Daubings do) ſhall render them 


rely fair cleating and preſerving them from 
i 15 tek Freckles, Heats, Pimples, and Marks 


of the Small-Pox, or a 75 other accidental onen, 


o the Face be not ſeam d or ſcarr dl. 

T will alſo cleanſe and 75. your Teeth 
white avi void as Pearls, , fa Hening them th * 
are logſe: Tour Gums A be kept entire, 54 
as Coral; your Lips of the ſame Colour, and. ſoft 
9 5 9 225 35 lawful Kiſſes. 

I will likewiſe wax that which Gall 


cure the wor ſt of Breaths, N e the Lungs 
be not totally periſh'd an 


alſo certain and infallible Remedies for thoſe 5 


impoft himated; as. 


whoſe A eaths are jet untainted; Jo that no- 
thing but. either a ver long. Sickneſs, or Old- 
Age? it ſelf, F, Hall ever J able to ſpoil them. 

T will beſt des (i Sia be fd} 5p away from 
their Fatneſs . haue overmuch, and add 
Fleſh to. thoſe that want it, without the leaft 
Detriment to their Conſtitutions. 1195 

Now, ſhould Galen 1 20 look out of bis 
Fl 8, tell me 1 e 1 1 ls ey | 
the Profe a Phyſician, I wou ly -- 
anſwer him, 11 I take more Glory in pre- 
ſerving God's. Image, in its unblemiſß d Bean- 
ty, upon one Face, than I ſhould do in 


patching up. all the decayd Carcaſſes in the : 


World. 


They that a to come 1 
me, fat be T0 Jrom: three + the Clock # be 
" C 2 3 
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FW The 8 gene 16 bi Lordſhip's 2165 and al bis eres, 
being written in the Reign of King CHARLES the” 
ſecond, we thought it would neither be improper, nor 
- Wnacceptable to the Publick, to inſert the ney | 
"thay: ince; #4 it is allt lraun by the late pilte 
78 eee, | 


ARLE E 8 I. ol 
| ts 05 
HAVE /p I iich . this Cha- 
| = 2 the ſecond, 
; ing a King, nor 
1 1 had — Honour to 
fawn him; the firſt of theſe would be too 
vulgar a Conſideration, and the other too 
püͤrticularu But 1 thinks it a Theme of 
ee 3 C 3/ a, great 
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hi A ſhort Character of 
great Variety; and whatever is. wanting 
in the Writer, may, I hope, be recompenc d 
in the Agreeableneſs of the Subject; which 
is ſometimes enough to recommend a Pi- 
Aure, tho ill drawn; and to make a Face 
one likes, oftner look d on, than the beſt 


2 


Jo begin then, according to Cuſtom, 
with his Religion, which (ſince his Death) 
hath made ſo much Noiſe in the World: I 

yet dare confidently affirm. it to have: been 
only that which is vulgarly, tho' unjuſtly, 
cCaunted none at all, I mean Dei/m---And 
this uncommon Opinion he ow'd more to 


the Liveline(s of his Parts, and Careleſneſs 
ot his Temper, than either to Reading, or 


7 1 


Apprehenſion, at firſt View, could diſcern 
thro the ſeveral Cheats of pious Pretences , 
and his natural Lazineſs confirm'd him in 
an equal Miſtruſt of them all, for fear he 
ſhould be troubled with examining which 
If in his early Travels, and late Deſigns, 
he ſeem'd a little byaſsd to one Sort of 
Religion; the firſt is only to be imputed to 
a certain Eaſineſs of Temper, and a Com- 
plaiſance for that Company he was then 
forced to keep; and the laſt was no more 
than his being tir d (which he ſoon was in 
any Difficulty) with thoſe bold Oppoſitions 
in Parliament 4: which mage 1 
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much Conſideration; for his Quicknels-of 
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throw himſelf into the Arms of a Roman- 
Catholick Party, fo remarkable of late for 
their Loyalty; who embracd him gladly, 
and lull'd him aſleep with thoſe enchant- 
ing Songs of Poverejgnty and Prerogative; 
which the beſt and wiſeſt Princes are often 
unable to reſiſt. | „ 


. 


And tho he engag d himſelf. on that Side 


more fully, at a Seafon when tis in vain, 
and too late to diſſemble, we ought leſs to 


wonder at it, than to conſider that our very 
Judgments are apt to grow, in Time, as 
partial as our Affections; and thus, by Ac-- 


eident only, he became of their Opinion 
in his Weakneſſes, who had ſo much en- 
deavour d always to contribute to his Po- 


He lov'd Eaſe and Quiet, to which his 


unneceſſary Wars are ſo far from being a | 
Contradiction, that they axe rather a Proof 


of it, ſince they were-made only to comply 
with thoſe Perſons whoſe Diſſatisfaction 


would have provd more uneaſy to one of 


his Humour, than all that diſtant Noiſe of 


Cannon which he would often liſten to 


with a great deal of Tranquillity. ' Beſides, 
the 20 and almoſt only Pleaſure of: Mind 


he ſeem'd addicted to, was Shipping and 
Sea - Affairs; which ſeem'd to be fo much 


his Talent for Knowledge, as well as Incli- 
nation, that a War of that Kind was rather 
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Ii A ſbart Character of 
hahn ts} 
If he did not go himſelf at the Head of 
ſo magnificent a Fleet, tis only to be im- 
putet} to that Eaperneſs of Military Glory 
m his Brother; Which, under a Shew of a 
decent Care for preſerving the Royal Per- 
on from Danger, engrofs'd all that Sort 
of Honour to himſelf, with as much Jea- 
louſy of any other's interpoſing in it, as a 
King of another Temper would have had 
of his. Tis certain no Prince was ever 
more fitted by Nature for his Country's 
Intereſt, than he was in all his maritime 
Inclinations; which might have prov'd of 
ſufficient Advantage to this Nation, if he 
had been as careful of depreſſing all ſuch 
Improvements in France, as of advancin 
and encouraging our own; but it feems 
he wanted Jealoufy in all his Inclinations, 
which leads us to conſider him in his Plea- 


E 8 
In theſe he was rather abandon'd, than 
luxurious; and, like our Female Liber- 
tines, apter to be perſwaded into Debauch- 
es for the Satisfaction of others, than to 
ſeek, with Choice, where moſt to pleaſe 
himſelf. I am of Opinion alſo, that in 
his later Times, there was as much of 
Lazineſs as of Love, in all thoſe Hours 
he paſsd among his Miſtreſſes ; who, after 
all, only ſervd to fill up his Seraglio, 
5 „„ „ 
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King CHARLES II. 1 
while a bewitching Kind of Pleaſure calbd 
Sauntering, and talking without any Con- 
ſtraint, was the true Sultana Queen he de- 
RMD 7 c TIRE os 
He was ſurely inclin'd to Juſtice z for 
nothing elſe would have retain'd him ſo 
faſt in the Succeſſion of a Brother, againſt. 

a Son he was ſo fond of, and the Humour 
of a Party which he ſo much fear d. I am- 
willing alſo to impute to his Juſtice, what- 4 
ever ſeems in ſome ' Meaſure to contradidt* - þ 
the general Opinion of his Clemency ; as 
his ſuffering always the Rigour of the- 
Law to proceed, not only againſt all High- 
way. men, but alfo ſeveral others; in whoſe - 
Caſes the Lawyers, according to their 
vonted Cuſtom, had ſometimes us d a great 
deal of Hardſhip and Severity. e 1 
His Underſtanding was quick and lively .Þ} 
in little Things, and ſometimes would ſoar 1 
high enough in great ones, but unable to 
keep it up with any long Attention or Ap» - 
lication. Witty in all Sorts of Conver- - 
lation; and telling a Story ſo well, that, not 
out of 'Flattery; but the Pleaſure of hear- - 
ing it, we ſeen'd ignorant of what he had 
repeated to us ten Times before; as a "a 
0 een. 


Comedy will bear the being often feen 
Of a wonderful Mixture; loſing all his 


Time, and ſetting his whole Heart upon 
the fair Sex; yet neither angry with R— 
vals, nor in the leaſt nice as to their being ⁵ 
„ 2 
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Ivi A ſhort: Charadter of 
belov d; and while he ſacrificd all Things 
to his Miſtreſſes, he would uſe to grudge 
and be uneafy at their loſing a little of it 
again at Play, tho' never fo neceſſary for 
their Diverſion; nor would he venture five 
Pounds at Tennis to thoſe Servants, who 


=_ an as many Thouſands, either 
be 


I 
before he came thither; or as ſdon as he 
Full of Diſſimulation, and very adroit 
at it; yet no Man eaſier to be impos d on; 
for his great Dexterity was in couſening 
himſelf, by gaining a little one Way, 
while he. loſt ten times as much another; 
and by carglhng thoſe Perſons moſt, who 
had deluded him the ofteneſt; and yet the 
quickeſt in the World at ſpy ing ſuch a Ri 
diene 1h ag FS nt 3 og; 
FEaſy and good-naturd.to all People in 
Trifles; but in great Affairs ſevere and in- 
flexible; in one Week's Abſence quite for- 
getting thoſe Sexvants, to whoſe Faces he 
could hardly deny any Thing. In the 
Midſt of all his Remiſſne ſs, ſo induſtrious 
and indefatigable upon ſome particular Oc- 
caſions, that no Man would either toil lon- 
ger, or be able to manage it better.. 
Hie was ſo liberal, as to ruin his Affairs 
by it; for Want in a King of Hugland turns 
Thbipgs juſt upſide dawn, and expoſes a 
Prince to his People's Mercy. It did yet 
worſe in him; for it forcd him alſo to de- 
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King ChARTESs II. lvii 
pend uy his Great Neighbour in France, 
bony, Hint Meir Broker with him ſufficient- 


y in all thoſe Times of Extremity. Yet 


| 15 Profuſerieſs of his did not ſo much pro-—- 
ceed from his overvaluing thoſe he aud. 


as from his undervaluing any Sums of Mo- 
ney which he did not ſee; tho he found 


his Error in this, but, 1 confeſs, i Bitle 
of the lateſt. 


He had ſo . an Awerſior on 15 all 


Formality-; that with as much Wit-as moſt 


Men ever had, and as majeſtick a Mien, 
yet he could not; on Premeditation, act 
the Part- of a King for a Moment, either 
in Parliament or in Council, either in 


Words or Geſture; which carry'd. him in- 
to the other Extream, (more inconvenient 


of t hg two för a Prince) of letting all Di- 


ſtinction and Ceremony fall to the ame, 
as uſeleſs and foppiſh. 


His Temper, both of Body end Mind, 
was admirable; which made him an eaſy 
generous Lover, a civil; obliging Huſband, 
a friendly Brother, an indulgent Father, 


and 'a good - natur'd Maſter, It he had 
been as ſolicitous about improving the 
Faculties of his Mind, as he was in the 
Management of his bodily Health; tho, 
alas! this provd unable to make his Life _ 


long, that mag; not fall d to mala it * | 
mods. ws 7 
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viii 4 ſtore Character of 


He was an illuſtrions Exception to all 
the common Rules of Phyſiognomy ; for 
with a moſt Saturnine harſh fort of Coun- 
tenance, he was both of à merry and a 


merciful Diſpaſition; and in the laſt thir- 


ty Tears of his Life, as fortunate as 


thoſe of his Father had been diſmal and 
tumultuous. If his Death had ſome Ap- 


pea arance of being untimely, it may be part- 
y imputed to his extream healthy Conſti- 
p hg which made the World as much 
ſurpriz d at his dying before Threeſcore, 


as if nothing but an al Accident could 


have killd him. 
I would not fy any Thing on ſo fad a 


1 by if / did not think that Silence it 
fe 

and therefore, as an impartial Writer, I 

am oblig d to obſerve, that the moſt'know- 


would in ſuch a Caſe ſignify too much; 


Ing, an the moſt deſerving of all his Phy- 


ſicians, did not only believe him poyſon'd, 
but thought himſelf ſo too, not long after, 


for having: agg his Opinion a. little 


too eld, 
Baut here 1 muſt needs take Notice of 


an unuſual Piece of Juſtice, which yet all 


the World has almoſt unanimouſſy agreed 
in; 1 mean, in not ſuſpecting his Saccel⸗ 
fir of the leaſt Connivence at ſo horrid 
a Villany; and perhaps there is hardly a 
moe remarkable Inſtance of that invin- 
cible aner of Tren and Inncence: For 
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King CHARLES II. lix 
it is next to a Miracle, that ſo unfortunate 


a Prince, in the midſt of all thoſe Ad- 


vantages he lies under, ſhould be yet clear d 


of this, even by his greateſt Enemies, 


notwithſtanding all thoſe Circumſtances 
that us d to give a Suſpicion, and that ex- 
tream Malice which has of late attended 
him in all his other Actions 


1 
, — — 


I Pos on the Death of 


PASTO RAL 


1 ON THE 
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Af? on his Death-bed gaſping STREPHoN lay, 
: STREPHON the Wonder of the Plains, 

The nobleſt of th Arcadian Swains, 

: STREPHON the Bold, the Witty, and the Gay: : 
With many a Sigh, and many a Tear, he ſaid, 
Remember os ye Shepherds, when I'm dead. 


the Earl of *RocHESTER. 


II. 
ve ding Glories'of it World, je! 13 
And vain Applauſes « of the Age: 5 
For when we quit this earthly rat ii 
Believe me, Shepherds, for I tell you true, 


Thoſe Pleaſures which/ from yirtuoys Deeds we have, 
Procure the ſweeteſt Slumbers i in the Grave, 


* »w 2 8 4 II. * F Teak 4 
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Then ſince l Boe muſt gerd y come, 

Surely your Heads lie low as mine, 

Your bright Meridian Sun decline 33 th 
Beſeech the mighty PA'N to guard you Home : 

If to Elizinm you would happy fly, | 

Live not like STREPHORy but like STREPyon die. 


"oy won? 
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Earl of RocutereR. 


By Mrs. B E HN. 


| (plore, 
Ourn, morn, ye, Muſes all, your Lol de- 


The young, the noble Srrephon is no more. 
Yes, yes, he fled quick as departing Light, 
And neer ſhall riſe from Death's eternal Night: 
80 righ a Prize the Stygian Gods ne'er bore, 
Such Wit, £ ſuch MORE; 2 never grac'd their Shore : 9. 


He 
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J. * 
the Earl # Rochks- Ek. iii 
He was but lent this duller World t improve i 
In all the Charms of Poetry and Love : 


Both were his Gifts, which freely 3 
An&like a God, dealt to the wond'ring Crow 
Scorning the little Vanity of Fame, | 


Spight of himſelf attain'd a glorious Name. 

But oh! in vain was all his peeviſh Pride; 

The Sun as ſoon might his vaſt Luſtre hide, 

As piercing, pointed, and more 7030 beisht, 

As ſuff ring no Viciſſitudes of Night. 17 
NMourn, mourn, ye Muſes all, your Loſs deplore, 
The young, the hon hers err ter no more, | 
Now abinfpie'd upon r Banks v we al. | 1 

Unleſs when we wou'd. mourn his Elegy. 

His Name's a Genius that wou d Wit ape, 

And give the Theme a Soul, the Words a "Senſe. 4 

But all fine Thought, that raviſh'd when ir eke, 

With the ſoft Youth eternal Leave has $1 eg r 

Uncommon Wit, that did the Soul o ercome, x 

Is bury'd all in Strephon's worſhip'd Tomb, 

Satire has loſt its Art, its Sting is gone, 

The Fop and Cully now may be undone; 

That dear ini lng Bags is now allay I, oO 

And no ſharp Pen dares tell em how they ve yd: 


% 


Bold 


IF "IF * 


Ixiv PoEMs on tbe Death of. 


Bold a as a God was ev 'ry Laſh he took, 


But kind and gentle the chatifing Stroke. 
| hind, 
I - Mourny, mourn,” ye Youths, - whom Fortune has 


| 5 The laſt Reproacher of your Vice is dead. 2 


Mourn, all ye Beauties, put your Cypreſs on, 
The trueſt Swain that e'er ador'd vou, $ one. 


ſpoke 3 
Think how he lord, and writ, and ſigh d, and 


Recal his Mien, his Faſhion, and his Look. 
By what dear Arts the Soul he did ſurprize, 
Soft as his Voice, and charming as bis Eyes. 
Bring Garlands all of never: dying Flow'rs, 
Bede w d with everlaſting falling Show'rs; 

Fix your fair Eyes upon your victim'd Slave, 
Sent gay and young to his untimely Grave. 
See where the noble Swain extended lies, 
Too fad a Triumph of your Victorie s 
Adorn'd with all the Graces Heav'n Cer lent; 

All that was great, ſoft, lovely, excellent, 

1 You've laid into his early Monument. 2 
= Mourn, mourn, ye Beauties, your ſad Loſs deplore, 
The young, the charming Strephon is no more. 
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Moura, all ye little Gods of Love, whoſe We” 
Have tof their wonred row r of ſercing Hearts 3 'Y 
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the Ea: F po (Roese. FRY 
Lay Ly the gilded Quiver and the Bü 
The uſeleſs Toys can do no Miſchief. now w-: 
Thoſe Eyes that all your Arrows, Points inſpir d, 
Thoſe Lights that gave you Fire, are now — 25 
Cold as his Tomb, pale as your Mother's Doves: 
Bewail bim then, oh! all ye little Loyes! 

For you the humbleſt Votary ha ve loſt 

That ever your Divinities could boaſt. 

Upon your Hands your weeping Heads recline, 
And let your Wings encompaſs round his Shrine; 
Inſtead of Flow'rs, your broken Arrows ſtrow, 

And at his Feet lay the neglected Bow. 


Mourn, all ye little Gods, your Loſs deplore, 
The wy che charming OT) is no 2 


4 47 
Law's PG © his Fame, but ſhort. ble plorious 3 _ : 
Like young Lucretius, liv*d'and We) pate. 
So early Roſes fade, ſo over all 
They caſt their fragrant Scent*, then "cy ft fall : 


V hile all the ſeatter d perfum d Leaves declare, 


(faire | 
How lovel y *twas when whole, how ſweet, how 


Had he been to the Roman Empire known, 
When Great Auguſtus fill d the peaceful Throne ; 
Had he that noble wondrous Poet ſeen, 

And known his Genius, and ſurvey'd his Mien, 
(When Wits and Heroes grac'd Divine Abodes) 
He had au the Number of their Gods; 
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Ii perus on the Death of © 


The Royal Judge had Temples rear d to's Name, 
And made him as immortal as his Fa nme. 
In Love and Verſe his Ovid he ad ae . 
| And aff he Laurel, and his Filid wn. + 
Mou, mourn, unhappy World; his Loſs' deplore, 
The great, the WN 9 81770 is no > more. * 
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| The World's Obſcurity and Emptineſs? 
x since Rocheſſer withdrew his vital Beams | 
8 From the great Chaos; fa m'd for high en 
The Hexo's Palent, or in Good or Ill, 

Dull Mediocrity. misjudging Kill. 
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Sera phic Lord! ! whom Heav* n for Wonders meant, 
The earligft Wit, pn, the, moſt ſud len Saint. 
- What tho! cheVolgar may 1 thy Ways, 
— 5 And ſtrive to rob thee of thy moral Praife BN 
If, with thy Rival Solomon's Intent, 


Thou ſin ' d'ſt a little for Experiment ; 


Or to maintain a Paradox, which gone 
Had Wit to anſwer, but thy tar al alone. 
Thy Soul flew higher; that ſtrict ſacred Tie 
Wien ty Creator, Time was to deſety. 4 Y 1 | 
3 Thus pregnant Prophers ug'd uncommon Wa 78, 
E” a (.̃qgaze, 


Play'd their wild Pranks, and made the er 

4 | Till their Berat Meſſage came to be declar d 

PP They ſin i in Types, that ſin ſo un pre par d: 

An unexpected Change attracts all Exe: 

They needs muſt conquer, that can well ſurpriſe. | | 


Now Lechers, whom the Pox could ne'er convert, 


e 


Ro where to fix a reſtleſs rambling Heart. 
| (Drink, 
Drunkards, whoſe Souls, not their ſick May, 1 love | 


Confound their Glaſſes, and begin to think. 
The Atheiſt now has nothing left to lay; 5 


CS 


| 
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His Arguments were lent for Sport, not prey. Wy 
Like Guns to Clowns, or Weapons to raſh wry, 
Reſum?d again for Miſchief, or for Noiſe, | 


„ "Sy 


- whe Earl of Rockeres,” „is 


The Spark cries out now e'er he is aware, . 


(Making an Oath a Prologue o pray *) Mr” © 


Rocheſter ſaid *twas true! Ic muſt be ſo! 5 
He had no Diſpenſation from below. 


Thy dying Words (chan t thouſands of Harangues, | "2 
Urg'd with Grimaces, 'fortify'd with Bangs | | 


On dreadful Pul pit) have made more recant, 

Than Plague, or War, or Fenitential Want. 

A Declaration fo well tim'd, has gain'd 

More Proſelytes than nes feign'd ; 
$ybo 1 ont ee. 
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bite, s and rempe” em to their Cure. 

De des tate his Part, KY: 

His 1 xo p 'rous as thy Art, | e 
J hee der p th gondey 

7 u i be cpietted i. if 

E « hreal-Gonfillbn ſaw thee ſhift | 

Thy foeiling S, le ite take another brit, 

With an illuſtrious Train, im puted his, 
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To the bright Region of eternal Bliſs, 

So have I ſeen a prudent Gen ral act, 

Whom Fate had forc'd with Rebels to contract 
A hated League, fight, vote, adhere, obey, 
Own the vile Cauſe as zealouſly as they; 
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Suppreſs che loyal Side, and pull all down, 


With unreſiſted Force, that prop'd the Crown: 

But when he found out the propitious Hour 
T0 quit his Maſk, and own his Prince's Pow” r; 

Boldly aſſerted his great Sov reign's Cauſe, 

And brought three en to his Maſter's Laws. 
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ASA 7 I R E ogainſt Mans. 
W EI (who, to my Coſt, already a 2 ul 


one of thoſe ſtrange prodigious Crag) 
A Spirit free to chuſe, for my own Share, Io 
What Caſe of Fleſh and Blood ''d pleaſe to . 
I'd be a Dog, a Monkey, or a Bear, 
Or any Thing, bit that vain Animal, 
Who is ſo proud of being rational, 85 
His Senſes are too groſs, and he'll contrive : 58 
A ſixth, to contradict the other five; 3 oY * 
And before certain Inſtinct, will prefer 


Reaſon, which fifry times for one does err. W | 
| Vol. I. D Reaſon, 


The Wokks of 


| Reaſon, an Inis fatuus in the Mind, 

Which leaving Light of Nature (Senſe) behind, 
Packlefk and dang'rous wand' ring Ways it takes 
Thro' Errors fenny Boggs, and thorny Brakes; 
Wmilſt the miſguided Follower climbs with Pain 


Mountains of Whimſies 920 in his own Brain; 
| (down 
Stumbling from Thought to Thought, falls head-long 


Into Doubt's boundleſs Sea, where, like to NAY y 
Books bear him up a while, and make him tr 
To ſwim with Bladders of Philoſophy ; 
In Hopes ſtill to o'ertake the ſkipping Light, 
The Vapour dances in his dazling Sight, * 
Till f. penty,it leayes him to eternal Night. 
Then old Age and Experience, Hand in Hand, 
Lead him to Death, and make him underſtand, 
After 1 Search ſo painful and ſo long, 
That all his Life he has been in the Heng | 
Huddled in Dirt, the reas' ning Engine lies, 
Who was ſo proud, ſo witty, and { wiſe, _ 
ride drew him in, as Cheats their Bubbles catch, 

Tg make him venture to be made a Wretch. = 
Mi is Wiſuom did his Happineſs deſtroy, 35 

iming to know what World he ſhould enjoy 3 - 
And Wit was his vain frivolous Pretence 
Of pleaſing others at his own Expence : 
For Wits are treated juſt like common Whores z _ 
Firſt they're enjoy 'd, and then kick d out of Doors. 
The Pleaſure paſt, a "threar ning Doubt VOWS. - 


That frights rugger with ſuoceeding Pains, |. 


IE. ws Women 
＋ k 


the Earl of RocHESTERK. 3 
Women and Men of Wit are dang' rous Tools, . 2 
And ever fatal to admiring Foce, „sig hits 
Pleaſure allures; and when the Fops K 1d 
*Tis not that they're belov'd, but fortunate; 
And therefore what they fear, at leaſt chey hte 


But now methinks ſome formal Band and Beard 
Takes me to taſk. Come on, Sir, I'm prepar'd. 


Then, by your Favour, any Thing that's writ os © 
Againſt this gibing, jingling Knack, call 4 Wit, 6 i 
Likes me abundantly ; but tale you cure, 100 OE 


Upon this Point, not to be too ſevere, © 5 ad 
Perhaps my Muſe were fitter for this Part ; 45 139 
For I profeſs I can be very ſmart ttt 


On Wit, which Tabhor with all my Heart.” T2 DG 

T long to laſh it in ſome ſharp Efay ; "bh mM Fe RM i1't X 
But your grand Indiſcretion bids me ſlay, © 11A If 
And turns my Tide of Ink another fax. 
What Rage ferments i in your degenerate Mi nd, 1 N 


To make you rail at Reaſon and Mankind : 2 

Bleſs'd, glorious Man, to whom alone kind Hay n " * 
An waldhits Soul has freely given; wy 
Whom his great Maker took ſuch Care to male, n Ho 
That from himſelf he did the Image WET 2 49 


And this fair Frame in ſhining Reaſon rep, 


To dignify bis Nature above Beaſt. k. HER 
Reaſon, by whoſe aſpiring Influence, > + 
We'take a Flight beyond material Senſe; 
Dive into Myſteries, then ſoaring, . pierce - nt 8 
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Search Heav'n 1 Hell, find out what s ated there, - 
And give the World true Grounds of Hope and Fear. 
Hold, mighty. Man, I cry, all this we know . 
From the pathetick Pen of Ingelo; * „ 
+ From Patrick's Pilgrim, Stillingfleer 8 e * 
And tis this very Reaſon I deſpiſe ;_ 4 
This ſupernat'ral Gift, that makes a Mite 
Think he's the Image of the Infinite; 
Comparing his ſhort Life, void of all Rel 10 
To the Eternal and the ever Bleſt. 
This buſy puzling Stirrer up of Doubt, n 
hat frames deep Myſteries, then finds em out; 
Gnas with frantick Crowds of. thinking Fools, 


— 


Thoſe rev rend Bedlams, Colleges, and Schools; 8 
Born o whoſe Wings, each heavy Sot can. pierce 
The Limits of the boundleſs Univerſe. WF 

So charming Ointments make an old Witch fly, 
And bear a crippled Carcaſs thro the Sky. 

Tis this exalted Pow'r, whoſe Bus'neſs lies 

In Nonſenſe and Impoſſibilities. 

This made a whimſical Philoſopher 

Before the ſpacious World his Tub prefer; 

And we have modern c/oyſter'd Coxcombs, who: 
Retire to Think, 'cauſe they haye nought to do : 
But Thoughts are giv'n for Action's Government 3 
Where Action 1 9 ane en PR 


4 1 
* 2 


2»• 2 


Dr. tals writ a divine Romance call 'd Benejvolio 
end Urania. 

+ Biſhop Patrick writ 4 Book entitled The Parable 

of 115 FEI , 


the Earl of ROCHESTER. 5 
Our Sphere of Action is Life's Happineſs; 
And he who thinks beyond, thinks like an Aſs. 


Thus whilſt againſt falſe Reas'ning I inveigh, 2A 
I own right Reaſon, which I would obeyz 7 
That Reaſon that diſtinguiſhes by Senſe, 31 25118 


And gives us Rules of Good and Ill from thence;ñ 
That bounds Deſires with a reforming Will, 

To keep em more in Vigour, not to kill. 

Your Reaſon hinders, mine helps to enjoy, 
Yours would renewing: Appetites deſtroy. | 76 If 
My Reaſon is my Friend, yours is a Cheat; 
Hunger calls out, my Reaſon bids me eat; 
perverſly yours your Appetite does mock, N 
This aſks for Food, that anſwers, What's a Clock? 
This plain Diſtinction, Sir, your Doubt ſecures; ;; 
*Tis not; true Reaſon, } deſpiſe, but your. v 
Thus I think Reaſon righted; but 2 44427 101 
Til ne'er recant, defend him if you ann 
For all his Pride, and his Philoſophy, i 
*Tis evident, Beaſts are in their Degree 
As wiſe at leaſt, and better far than he.. - 
Thoſe Creatures are the wiſeſt, who! attain: « t | 4 
By ſureſt Means, the Ends at which they aim. 
If therefore: Fowler finds and kills his Hare, 
Better than Meers ſupplies Committee - Chair; 
Tho? one's a Stateſman, t'other but a Oy p 
Fowler in Juſtice will-be wiſer found. | 

You fee how far Man's Wiſdom here extends; 

Look an, if mn Nature Nene er . 
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Whoſe Principles moſt gen'rous are, and juſt, 

| And to whoſe Morals voii would ſboner truſt, 
he Judge your ſelf, F1l bring it to the et, 
Which is the baſeſt Creature, Man or Beaſt. 
Birds feed on Birds, Beaſts on each other prey; 
But ſavage Man alone does Man betray. 
Preſs'd by Neceflity, they kill for Food; 
Man undoes Man, to do himſelf no Good. . 
With Teeth and Claws by Nature arm'd, they hunt 
Nature's Allowance, to ſupply their Want: ; 
But Man with Smiles, Embraces, Friendſhips, ne, 
Inhumanly tis Fellow's Life betrays ; 
With voluntary Pairs works his Diſtreſs, 

Not-thro' Neceſſity, but Wantonneſs, 
For Hwiger; or for Love; they bite e tear, 
Whilſt wretched Man is ſtill in Arms for Fear; 
For Fear he arms; and is of Arms afraid 
From Fear to Fear ſucceſſively betray . 
Bafe Fear, the Source whence his beſt Paſſions came, 
His boaſted Honour, and his dear-bought Fame; 
That Luſt of Power; to which he's fuch a Slave, 
And for the which alone he dares be brave; 
To which his various Projects are deſign'd, | 
Which makes him gen'rous, affable, and kind; 
| For which he takes ſuch Pains to be thought wiſe, 
And ſcrews his Actions in a forc'd Diſguiſe, 
Leading a tedious Life in Miſery, © \. 
Under laborious mean Hypocriſy, 

Look to the Bottom of his vaſt Deſign, * 2 
Wherein Man's Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Glory join, 

. 2 65 | The 


ae 


Mankind's diſhoneſt, if you think it fair; 


Wrong'd ſhall he live, inſulted oer, oppreſt, 


Not in the Thing it ſelf, but the Degree; 
And all the ſubject Matter of Debate, 


At the pretending Part of the proud World, 


Falſe Freedoms, holy Cheats, and formal Lies, 


an Court a juſt Man! yet unknown to me) 


the Earl of ROCHESTER 7 


The Good he acts, the Ill he does endure, 

'Tis all for Fear, to make himſelf ſectire. © 
Merely for Safety after Fame we thirſt; : 

For all Men would be. Cowards, if they durſt; 
And Honeſty's againſt all common Senſe; 
Men muſt be Knaves, tis in their own Defence. 


Amongft known Cheats to play 1 8 the — 
You'll be undone. 

Nor can weak Truth your Wetten hs 

The Knaves will all agree to call you Knave. 


Who dares be leſs a Villain than the reſt, 
Thus, Sir, you ſee what human Nature craves, | 
Moſt Men are Cowards, all Men ſhould be Knaves. 
The Diff rence lies (as far as I can ſee) IT 


Is only, who's a Knave of the firſt Rate. 
All this with Indignation have I hurl'd 


Who ſwoln. with ſelfiſh Vanity, deviſe } 


Over their Fellow-Slaves to tyrannize. forts . 
' But if in Court ſo juſt a Man there be, 


Who does his needful Flattery direct, 1 
Not to oppoſe and ruin, but protect; 
Since Flattery, which Way ſoever laid, 
Is ſtill a Tax on that unhappy Trade. 

D 4 3 1 
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If ſo FE Stateſman you can find, 
Whoſe Paſſion bends to his unbyaſs d Mind; 
Who does his Arts and Policies apply 
To raiſe his Country, not his Family; 
Nor while his Pride known Avarice withſtands, 
Receives baſe Bribes from Friends corrupted Hands. 

Is there a Church-man, who on God relies, 
Whoſe Life his Faith and Doctrine juſtifies ? - 
Not one, blown up with vain prelatick Pride, 
Who for Reproof of Sins, does Man derides 
Whoſe envious Heart makes Preaching a ann 
With his obſtrep'rous ſawoy Eloquence, | 3 
To chide at Kings, and rail at Men of Senſe ; 
Who from his Pulpit vents more peeviſh Lies, 
More bitter Railings, Scandals, eee 1. 21. 
Than at a Goſſiping are thrown about, — 4 844A 
When the good Wives get drunk, and then fall out. 
None of the ſenſual Tribe, whoſe Talents lie 8 
In Avarice, Pride, Sloth, and Gluttbnyj j 
Who hunt good Livings, but abhor good Lives; 
Whoſe Luſt exalted, to that Height arrives, £ 
Fhey act Adultery with their own Wives; 
And cer a Score of Years.compleired be, © 5 
Gan from the lofty Pulpir proudly ſee F 
Half a large Pariſh their own Prozeny.- 
Nor doating Biſhop, who would be ador'd 
For domineering at the Council-Board; 
A greater Fop in Buſineſs at Fourſcore; 5 
Fonder of ſerious Toys, affected more Dn. We 

Than 


N 


the Earl of RocHtsTER. 9 
Than the gay glitt'ring Fool at twenty proves, 
Wild all his Noiſe, his taridry Cloaths and „ 
Fut à meek humble Man, of boneſt Senſe, 
Who preaching Peace, does practiſe Cantlnence'; 8 
Whoſe pious Life's a Proof he does believe 
Myſterious Truths, which no Man can conceive. 
If upon Earth there dwell ſuch Godlike Men, 
I'II here recant my Paradox to them; 
Adore thoſe Shrines of Virtue, Homage pay, --- 
And with the Rabble World their Laws obey : 
If ſuch there are, yet grant me this at leaſt, 
|. Man differs more from Man, than Man from Beaſt. 
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ELL, Sir, tis granted, I ſaid Drypen's Rhimes 
Are ſtolen, unequal, nay, dull, many Times. 
What fooliſh Patron gs ery. found or * 

So blindly partizali te to deny "ms this? 
But that ien embroider d up „ | 


With Wit © and Learning, juſtly pu * Town, 
In the ſamgd Piper, 1 as | freely own,” 
Vet having this allow: di the wah ten 
That ſtuffs up His looſe Volumes, muſt not paſs ; 
For by that Rule, I might Is well admit 
| Crown's tedious Scenes for \Pperry and Wit, 
Tis therefore not en zughz when the falſe Senſe 
Hits the falſe Judgment of an Audience 
Of clapping Fools aſſembling, a vaſt Crowd, 
Tilhthe throng'd Play-honſe crack with the dull Load, 
Phot evin that Talent merits, in ſome ſort, 
That can divert the Rabble and the Court; 


Tho? 


10 


Which blund'ring SETTLE never could attain, 


Here be the Language lofty, there more licht, 
Your Rhetorick with your Poetry unite TY 


For Elegance Sake, ſometimes allay the Force 
Of Epithets, twill ſoften the Diſcourſe. _ 
A Jeſt in Scorn points out, and hits the Thing 


But is himſelf a mere Original. SN {8 
Nor that flow Drudge i in ſwift Pindaric Strains, | : 
FLATMAN, who CowLEy, imitates with Pains, ” 
And rides a jaded Muſe, whipt, with looſe Reins, 5 
When LEE makes temp' rate Scipio \ fret and raves 
And Han NI B al a whining am'rous Slave, _ : * 
T laugh, and with the hot-bxain'd Fuſtian Fool _ 
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tbe Earl of ROCHESTER. 4 


And puzling Orwer “ labours at in van. 
But within due Proportion eircumſcribe We. 
Whate'er. you write, that with a flowing Tide 
The Stile may riſe, yet in its Riſe forbearr, 
With uſeleſs Words t'oppreſs the weary'd Ear, 


7 * 


More home, than the moroſeſt Satire $ Sting. 


SHAKESPEAR an Jonxson diq in this excel, | 
And. might herein imitated well; 


Whom refin'd Er HEREGE copies wy ar all, yo 


In Buss v's Hands, to be well laſh'd at Sc bool. 
Of all our modern Wits, none ſeems to me 


Once to have touch'd upon true C OMEDY, 1 
But haſty SHAaDw ELI) and flow WyYCYHERLEY,, 
SHADWELLS unfiniſh'd Works do yer impart | 


* 


| Great Proofs of Force of Nature, none of Art J | 
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With juſt bold Strokes he daſhes here and cer 
Shewing great Maſtery With little care; 

And ſcorns to varniſh his good Touches Oer, 

To make the Fools and Women praiſe him more. 
But W YCHERLEYyY earns hard Whate'er lie er -” 
He wants no Judgment, and he f pares no Pains; = 
He frequently excels, and at the leaſt 

Makes fewer Faults than an 1 of the reſt. 
WALLER, by Nature for the Bays deſig d, 
With Force, and Fire, and Fancy, unconfin a, 
In Panegyric does excel Mankind. 5 

He heſt can turn, inforce, and ſoften Things, 
To praiſe great Conquerors, and flätter Kings. 


$+ 1} LS &© 5 


The beſt 3560 Man, with the 2 5 natur 4 Maſe. 5 
For Songs and Verſes mannerly obſcene, 
That can ſtir Nature u p by Springs unſeen, | : 
And without forcing Bluſhes, warm the Queen, | 
8 IDLEY. has that prevailing gentle Art, | 
That can with a reſiſtleſ Charm impart = 
The looſeſt Wiſhes to the chaſteſt Heart ; J 
Raiſe ſuch a Conflict, kindle ſuch a Fire 
Betwixt declining Virtue and Deſire : 
That the poor vanquiſh'd Maid diſſolves away N 
In Dreams all Night, in Sighs and Tears all Day. 

| DRYDEN in vain try'd this nice Way of Wit, ; | 
For he to be a tearing Blade thought _ ala 
But when he would be ſharp, he ſtill was s blunt, | 
| To friſk and frolick Fancy, he'd Cry —; 


z 


Would 
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the Earlof ROCHESTER. 
Would give the Ladies a dry bawdy Bob; 
And thus he got the Name of Poet Squab. 
But to be juſt, twill to his Praiſe be found, 
His Excellencies, more than Faults, abound ; 
Nor dare I from his ſacred Temples tear 
The Lawrel, which he beſt deſerves to wear. 
But does not DRY ven find even Joanson dull 
BEAUM ON and FLEETHER incorrect, and ful! 
Of lewd Lines, as he calls em? SHAKEsPEAR's Scile ' 
Stiff and affected? To his own, the while 
Allowing all the Juſtice that his Pride 
So arrogantly had to theſe deny ? / + 
And may not I have Leave im partially 
Jo ſearch and cenfure DRYDE N's Works, and try 
If thoſe groſs Faults his dull Pen does commir, | 
Proceed from Want of Judgment, or of Wit? 
Or if his lumpiſh Fancy does refuſe 
Spirit and Grace to his looſe ſlattern Muſe? 
Five hundred Verſes ev'ry Morning writ, | 
Prove him no more a Poet, than a Wit. 
Such ſeribling Authors have been ſeen before ; 
Muſtapha, the Iſland Frinceſs, forty more SY 
Were Things, perhaps, compos'd in half an Hour, 
To write what may ſecurely ſtand the Teſt 
Of being well read over thrice at leaſt, 
Compare each Phraſe, examine ev'ry Line, 
Weigh ev'ry Word, andey'ry Thought refine, 
Scorn all Applauſe the vile Rout can beſtow, 
And be content to pleaſe thoſe few who know, 
Can't 
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Can'ſt thou be ſuch a vain miſtaken Thing, 


To with thy Work may make a Nay- houſe ring 


With the unthinking Laughter and poor Praiſe 


Of Fops and Ladies, factious for thy plays? 


Then fend a cunning Friend to learn thy Doom 


From the ſhrewd Judges of the Drawing-Room. 


I've no Ambition on that idle Score, 


But ſay with BETTY MorRIs heretofore, To 5 
When a Court-Lady call'd her Bucknunsr's Whore: 


I pleaſe one Man of Wit, am proud on't too; 
Let all the Coxcombs dance to Bed to you. 


Who ſquints more in his Judgment, than his Sight, 
Picks filly Faults, and cenſures what I write? _ 


Should I be troubled with the PUR BLIND KNniIGaT, 9 


Or when the poor lewd Poets of the Town, 


For Scraps and Coach-Room, cry my Verſes down ? 


J loath the Rabble, tis enough for me, 


If SepLev, SHADWELL, SHEPPARD, WYCHERLEY) | 


Or ſome few more, whom I omit. to name, 


GonoLPHIN, BUTLER, BUCKRURST, BUCKINGHAM) : 
! 


Approve my Senſe, Icount their Cenſure Fame. 
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Sir Car Scroope. 
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Mort TI with Patience ever fitent 1 wit ? 
Per plex 4 with Fools, who will believe ro of ve 


Muſt I find ev*ry place by Coxcombs ſeiz'd, 
Hear their affected Nonſenſe, and feem pleas'd > 
Muſt I meet Henningham where'er 1 go, 
Arp. Arran; Villain Franck, nay, ' Powltney too? '' * | 
Shall Hewet pertly crawl from Place to Place, 
— And ſcabby Villers for a Beauty paſs ? 
' | - Shall Howe and Brandon Politicians prove, 
And Sutherland preſume to be in Love? 
Shall pimping Dencourt patient Cuckolds blame, 
kumley and Savage gainſt the Pope diſclaim ? 
Who can abſtain from Satire in this Age ? 
What Nature wants, I find ſupply'd by Rage, 
Some do for Pimping, ſome for Treach'ry riſe ; 
But none's made Great for being good or wiſe. 
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Deſerve 
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Deſerve a Dungeon, if you would be Great; 
Rogues always are our Miniſters of 1 8888. * ©: 
Mean proſtrate Bitches, for a Bridewel! fit. OT | 18515 
With Englands wretched Queen muſt equal TY 3, 
Ranelang h and fearful Mulgrave are Per 

| Virtue' s commended, but ne'er meets Neward. 
May I ne'er be like theſe, Tl aſk no more "uh 
I would not be the Men to have their pow'r. 
Who d be a Monarch toendure the Prating 

Of Nell and ſawcy Og el hor p, in waiting? 
Who would Sou bampton's driv'ling Cuckold be? 
Who would be York, and bear his Infamy ? 
What Wretch would be Green's baſe begotten Son . 
Who would be james, out · witted and undone? 
Who d, he like Sunderland, a cringing Knave? 


5 : 


£ 


1 5 Like Hallifax wiſe, like boariſh Pembroke brave} | 


; Who'd be that patient bardaſh Shrewsbury ? 

Or who would Frazier's chatt'ring Mordaunt be ?. 
Who'd be a Wit in Dryden's cudgell'd Skin ? 

Or who' d be rich hn prion like Thaw: Figne 22 
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Nobilitas ſola atque unica virtus eſt. 
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OT Rome, in all her oper chu compare, 
with thoſe great Blefſings happy Britons Mare; 5 
Vainly they boaſt their King's of heav'nl. y. Race : ug 


9408 


A King incarnate England's Throne does grace 3 3 
Chaſt i in his Pleaſures, in Devotion grave, 
To his Friends conſtant, to his Foes he's brave : 
His Juſtice is thro? all the World admir'd, _ 
His Word held ſacred, and his Scepter fear d. 
No Tumults do Wale his Palace move, | 

Freed from Rebellion by his People's Love. 
Nor do we leſs in Councils wiſe, prevail, 

As all our late Tranſactions londly tell. 

Not only Prorogations, Good create, 

Bur th* adjourn'd Play-houſe-is a Coup d'“ Eclat. 
So learned Chhymiſts, when they long have try'd. 
For Secrets thrifty Nature fain would hide, 


18 The WoRKs of 
In baſeſt Matters often Spirits find, 
Which Providence for greater Uſe deſign'd, | 
But who can wonder at ſuch vaſt Succeſs, 
Our Cato Sunderland neer promis'd lefs, 
Abroad in Embaſſies he firſt was fam'd, | 
Where he ſo ſtrictly England's Rights maintain'd ; 
| At Home an humble Creature to her Grace, 
And Mrs, . preferr'd him to the Place. 
| Then for Commanders both by Sea and Land, — 
Tork, who thrice chang'd his Ships, thro' warlike Rage; 
KB And Monmouth, who's.the Seipio of the Age, 5 
| The firſt Lord Admiral, but more renown'd 
For Pox and Popery, than publick Wound. 
This is the Man, whoſe Vice each Satire ew 
And for whom no one Virtue intercedes z - - > - 
Deſtin'd for England's Plague, from infant Time, 4 
Curs d with a Perſon F— than his Crime. 3 
But mightier Things than theſe do ſtill remain ; 2 | 


Plymouth, who lately ſhew'd upon the Plain, 

And did by Hewit's Fall, immortal Honour gain. 
So Mouſe and Frog came gravely to the Field, 

Both fear'd to fight, and yet both ſcorn'd to yield; 

Their famous Billet - Deux and Duel prove 

Them both as fit for Combat, as for Love. _ 
Amongſt all theſe, *twere not amiſs to name 

Pazltney, to whom St, Omers Siege gave Fame. 

Nor do Wits leſs ons poliſh'd Court adorn, 

Than Men of Proweſs, for Atchievements born, 5 

Romantick Mordaunt, who in empty Lines 
His happier, Rival tediouſly defines ; 40 whe” 

” N LL, Thet 


Phat well knew how to value painted Toys, 

And left the Tartar to be catch'd by Boys : 

But his chief Talent is in Hiſtories, 

Which of himſelf he tells, and always lies. 4.5 

Daincourt would fain be thoughe both Wit and Bullys 

But Punk- rid Radcliffe s not a greater Cully, 

Nor tawdry Iſbam, intimately known 

To all pox'd Whores, and famous Rooks in Town, 
No Ladies, my reſpectful Muſe will name; 

She thinks it Blaſphemy to touch their Fame. 

Safe may they live, who faithful are, and kind; 

But may lewd Scowrers no Redemption find. 

May Young and Old inceſſantly give Thanks 

For that bleſs'd Nurſery of Intrigue, Mill-Banks, 


But ſtill ſubſcribe in Feaſts of Love to th' Mall, 
And Mrs. Stafford mo to you Hall, | 
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May Le'ſter-Fields, repair their Matron's Fall, + by 
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18 The WoRKs of 
In baſeſt Matters often Spirits find, 
Which Providence for greater Uſe deſign d. 


But who can wonder at ſuch vaſt Succeſs, 
Our Cato Sunderland neer promis'd leſs. 


Abroad in Embaſſies he firſt was fam'd, 


Where he ſo ſtrictly England's Rights maintain'd; 

At Home an humble Creature to her Grace, 

And Mrs, Wome preferr'd him to the Place. 
Then for Commanders both by Sca and Land, — 


York, who thrice chang'd his Ships, thro? warlike Rage) 


And Monmouth, who's. the Scipio of the Age, 

The firſt Lord Admiral, but more renown'd 

For Pox and Popery, than publick Wound. 
This is the Man, whoſe Vice each Satire feeds, 
And for whom no one Virtue intercedes ; a TH r 
Deſtin'd for England's Plague, from infant Time, 


Curs'd with a Perſon F than his Crime. 


But mightier Things than theſe do ſtill re main 115 
Plymouth, who lately ſhew'd upon the Plain, 


And did by Hewit's Fall, immortal Honour gain. 


So Mouſe and Frog came gravely to the Field, 

Both fear'd to fight, and yet both ſcorn'd to yield 

Their famous Billet-Deux and Duel prove 

Them both as fit for Combat, as for Love. 

Amongſt all theſe, twere not amiſs to name | 

Paeltney, to whom St. Omers Siege gave Fame. 
Nor do Wits leſs our poliſh'd Court adorn, 


Than Men of Proweſs, for Atchievements born. | 
Romantick Mordaunt, who in empty Lines 


His "hppa Rival tediouſly gehn 5 


the Earl of ROCHESTER. 19 
Phat well knew how to value painted Toys, 
And left the Tartar to be catch'd by Boys : 
But his chief Talent is in Hiſtories, 
Which of himſelf he tells, and always lies, | 
Daincourt would fain be thought both Wit and Bully» 
But Punk- rid Radcſiffe's not a greater Cully, 
Nor tawdry Iſbam, intimately known 
To all pox'd Whores, and famous Rooks in Town, 

No Ladies, my reſpectful Muſe will name; 
„ She thinks it Blaſphemy to touch their Fame. 

Safe may they live, who faithful are, and kind 
But may lewd Scowrers no Redemption find. 
May Young and Old inceſſantly give Thanks 
For chat bleſs'd Nurſery of Intrigue, Mill-Banks. 
May: Le ſter · Fields re pair their Matron's Fall, 2+ 
But ſtill ſubſcribe in Feaſts of Love to th* Mall, * 
And Mrs. Stafford _ to * Hall. 
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Reſerv'd by Wonder in an ont, Great t Charles? ava 
And then brought in by Trick of Albemarle $2 
The firſt by Providence, the next all Devil, 
Shews thou'rt a Compound made of Good and Evil: 
The Bad we've too long known, the Wa to comes © , 
But not expected till the Day of Doom. e ul ba! 
Was ever Prince's Soul ſo meanly poor, 
To be a Slave to ev'ry little Whore ? 
The Sea-man's Needle nimbly points the Pole; 
But thine ſtill turns to ev*ry craving Hole 
Which, Wolf-like, in that Breaſt raw Fleſh devours, 
And mult be fed all Seafons, and all Hours. 
— is the Manſion-Houſe where thou doſt dwell ; 
Bat thou art fix'd as Tortoiſe to her Shell, 
Whoſe Head peeps out a little now and then, 
To take the Air, and then creeps in again. 
Strong is thy Luſt, in — thou'rt always diving, 
And I dare ſay thou n to die a. 


How 


V 


the Earl of ROCHESTER. 21 
How poorly ſquander'ſt thbu thy Seed aways © 
Who ſhould ger Kings for Nations to obe y. 
But thou, poor Prince, ſo uſeleſily haſt fown it, ; 
That the Creation is aſham'd to own it. 
Witneſs the Royal Heirs ſprang from the N, 
Of thy anointed Princeſs, Madam Nelly, 5 20 
Woſe firſt Employment was with open Throat) | 


Jo cry freſh Herrings, even Ten a Groat, 
Then was by Madam Roſs ex pos d to Town; 


[1 mean to thoſe who would give half a Cen K 
Next in the Hay - houſe ſue took her eu 

As Men commence at Univerſity + ' 

No Doctors, till they ve Maſters been before i 
So ſhe no Player was, till firſt 'a Whore, | 

Look back, and ſee the People mad with Rage, 


Io ſee the Bitch in ſuch an Equi page 


And ev'ry Day that they the Monſter ſve; * 15 
They let ten thouſand Curfes fly at Thee. 


Allow d in publick Streets, they uſe thee thus, 


And none dare check em, they” re ſo mee 9 
Stopping the Bank, in Thee was N reit, 
But in a Subject it had been à Cheat. * 

To pay thy Debts, what Sum can'ſt thou advarice, 
Now thy Exchequer is remov'd to France, 

T' enrich a Harlot all made vp of French, 

Not worthy to be call'd a Whore, but Wench 2 E 
C indeed deſerves that noble Name, 17 % 
Whoſe mon{'rous Lech'ry exceeds all fame 
The Empreſs heſſaline was cloy d with Luſt ws hiſt, 
Bur: * could. never ſatisf. y this lech'rous Beuſt. 
li, 2 
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C, I ſay, is much to be admir'd, 

Altho' ſhe ne'er was ſatisfy'd, tir, 

Full forty Men a Day provided for this n 

Yet, like a Bitch, ſhe wags her Tail for more. 

Where are the Biſhops now,where is their bawdy Court? 

Inſtead of Penance, they indulge the Sport. ; | 

For ſtanding in white Sheets, their Courage cools, 

And's only fit for French men, and for Fools. 

O Heav'ns ! were't thou for this looſe Life preſery'd ? 

Are there no Gods nor Laws to be obſery*d ? 

Nineveh repented after forty Days; 

Be yet a King, and wear the Royal Bays: 

But Jonah's Threats will ne'er awaken Thee; 

Repentance is too mean for Majeſtyj. 

Go, practiſe Heliogabalus's Sin, 

Forget to be a Man, and learn to ſpin. 11 

Go, dally with the Women at their Wheels, ö; 

Till, Nero-like, they pull thee out by th* Heals. 

Go, read what Mahomet did, (that was a n 

Did well become the Grandeur of a King) 

Who all tranſported with his Miſtreſs Charms 

And never pleas'd, but in her lovely Arms; 

Yet, when his Zanizaries wiſh'd her ma 

With his own Hand cut off Irene's Head. 

Make ſuch a Practice with thy ſelf as this, 

Then thou may'ſt once more taſte of Happineſs ; 

Each one will love Thee, and the Parliament 

Will their unkind and ſtubborn Votes repent; | / 

And at your Feet lay open all their Purſes,, 

And give you all their Prayers, unmix'd with Curſes: 
| ; l 
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All this I wiſh, altho' I'm not your Friend, 
Till, like a Child, you promiſe to amend ; 

If not, you'll find your Subjects rugged Stuff; 
But, now I think on't; I have ſaid enough. 
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A SATIRE on the KING oo wht 
he was baniſh'd the Court, and after- 


wards ſet up in Tower-ſtreet, for 
an Italian Mountebank. 


N the Iſle of Great Britain, long ſince famous known 
For breeding the beſt in Chriſtendom, 

There reigns, and there long may he reign, and thrive 

The eaſieſt Prince, and beſt bred Man alive; 

Him no Ambition moves to ſeek 'Renown, 

Like the French Fool, to Wander ap and down, 

Starving his Subjects, hazarding his Crown. 

Nor are his high Deſires Above his Strength, 

His Scepter and his are of a Length; 

And ſhe that plays with-oney may ſway the other, 

And make him little wiſer than his Brother, 

I hate all Monarchs, and the Thrones they ſit on, 
From the Hector of France, to the Cully of Britain. 

_ Poor Prince, thy „like the Buffoons at Court, 

It governs Thee, becauſe it makes the Sport. 

Tho Safety, Law, Religion, Life lay on't, 

will break thro' all, to make its Way to —. 

Reſtleſs he rolls about from Whore to Whore ;- 

A merry Monarch, ſcandalous, and paor, 


the Earl of ROCHESTER. 23 
To Carewell, the moſt dear of all thy Dears, 
The ſure Relief of thy declining Years; 

Ofc he bewaĩl his Fortune, r b c E a 
To love ſo well, and to be low'd ſo late: 1 
For hen in her he ſecrles well.ble Tien CN 55 
Vet his dull graceleſs Buttocks hung an — pt 

This you'd hekave, had I but Time to tell ve, 

The Pain it coſts to poor laborious Nelly, 

While ſhe employs Hands, Fingers, Lips, and Thighs 
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A* five this et Phabes rad his Head 
From Theti: Lap, I rais'd my ſelf from Bed; 
And mounting Steed, I trotted to the Waters, 
The Rendezyous of Fools, Buffoons, and Praters, 
Cuckolds, Whores, Citizens, their Wives and Daughters. 
My ſqueamiſh Stomach I with Wine had brib'd, 
- To undertake the Doſe that was preſerib d; 3 
But turning Head, a ſudden curſed Crew, 
That innocent Proviſion oyerthrew, _ _ 
And-without drinking, made me purge and ſpew. 
From Coach and Six a Thing unweildy rolFd, 
Whom Lumber-Cart more decently would bold; 
As wiſe as Calf it look'd, as big as Bully, 
But handled, prov'd a mere Sir Nich las ity - : 
A bawling Fop, a nat ral 1 Nokes, and yet 
He dar'd to cenſure, to be thought a Wit, 
To make him more ridiculous, in Spight, 3 
Nature contriv'd the Fool ſhould be a rn 
How wiſe is Nature, when ſhe does diſpenſe 
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the Earl of RoCHESTE Re 


The Man's a Fool, tis true, but that's no Matter; 
For he's a mighty Wit with thoſe that dt = 
But a poor Blockhead 1s a wretched Creature. 


Tho he alone was diſmal Sight enough, - |: | - » 


His Train contributed to ſet him off, 

All of his Shape, all of the ſelf-ſame Stuff; 

No Spleen or Malice could on them be thrown, - - 
Nature had done the Bus'neſs,of Lampoon, ||, 
And in their Looks their Characters were ſhown, - L 
Endeavouring this irkſome Sight to baulk, ' 3 


And a more irkſome Noiſe, their ſilly Talk, 
I filently ſlunk down to th' lower Walk. 
But often, when one would Charybdis ſhun, | 
Down upon Sqlla tis our Fate to runnsnn 
For there it was my curſed Luck to * W 
As great a Fop, tho of anather kind. rid oth 
A tall ſtiff Fool, that walk'd in Spaniſh Guiſe ; 32 
The Buckram puppet never ſtirr d his Eyes; 1 
But grave as Owl he look d, as Woodcock wiſe. 
He ſcorns the empty Talk of this mad Age, 


And ſpeaks all Proverb, Sentence, and Adage;ñ 
Can with as much Solemnity buy Eggs, bt 
As a Cabal can talk of their Intrigueʒ To 
Maſter of Ceremonies, yet can diſpenſe 1 25 


With the Formality of talking Senſe. 
e unto the Abbes Walk I ran, 
A Tribe & Carates, Priel, Canonical b 3 
Fir bo: 2-6 for done TIM. heſtlves,. 1 
60 T2 


Liſt ning, I found the Cob of all this! Rabble ,; 5 


— — 
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o be diſturb'd with Care and Melancholy; 
Tho Marver had enough expor'd his Folly. * 
He drank to carry oſf ſdme old Remains 


Let him drink on; but tis not a whole Flood 


WW + TheWok is of” 
Were ot: together; each his Diſtemper told; 1 
Scurvy, Stone, Strangury; ſome were ſo bold . 
charge tae Spleen to be their Miſery, * AY” 7 
And on that wiſe Diſeaſe hy Infamy. 

But none had Modeſty enougli t explain 

His Want of Learning, Honeſty, or Brain, 
* general Difeaſes-of that Train. woes | 


eſe call them ſelveb Embaſſadors of Heaven, © 
And ſavcily; pretend Commiſſions given & 


| _ ſhould an Indi an King, whoſe- mall Command! 4 


eldom extends beyond⸗ten Miles of Land, nk 

d forth ſuch wretched Fools on an babe mg, 
He'd find but ſmull Effects of ſüch a: Meſſage. Fae! 
Pert & Bayes, witli his-Tmportance & coinftrtable : 
He being rais'd to webe N 5 4 FFT 4 


y trampling on Religion, Loya y, 
'as grown ſo great, and look'd too fl and Pup. 


His lazy dull Diſtemper left in Wi 


Can give ſuficient Sweetneſs to his — 
Or. make his Nature or his an e 
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| « Importance 
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+ Importance drank too, tho ſhe*d been no d 
To waſh away ſome Dregs he had ſpew'd in her. 


Next after theſe, à ſulſome Jriſp Crew «1 111 
Of ſilly Macks, were offer d to my Viee-]z 
The Things did talk, but hearing what they wid 
I hid my elf, the Kindneſs to evade. - | 1 


Nature had, plac'd theſe Wretches beneath Soorty 
They can't Lecalld ſo vile as they are born. 

Amidſt che Crowd I next my ſelf convey'd, | 
For now there-corer, v hite-waſh and Paint being laid, 
Mother and Daughter, Miſtreſs and the Maid, 
And'squire, with Wig and Pantaloons diſpl. /d. 
kut ne ler could Con venticle, Pl. y, or Fair, | 
For a true Medly, with this Herd compar. 
Here Lords, Knights, Squiree, Ladies, and Count 
Chandlers, and barren. Women, e ee 


Were mix'd together. 5 nor did they agree 
More in their Humours, than their n n N 

Here, waiting for Gallant, young Damſel ſtood, 

Leaning on Cane; and muffled up in Hod. 


The would-be Wit, whoſe Bus neſs was to woe, | 
With Hat remoy'd; and ſolemn Scrape of Shoe, 
Advances bowingy then.genieel y, ſhrugs, 1 
And ruffted Fore· top into Order tug ;; „ 


8 
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+ The Docter, in 4 Book againſt A. Marvel, excuſes 
himſelf for not rep ing footer, upon Account of Matters 
of 4 more comfortable bmpartance, which prov'd. Mas. 
rrimony. Marvel, pn thu, is very witty upon thai 
Word. See, his Rebearl: i] tran{pros'd, Part 2. 
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And thus accoſts her: Madam, methinks the Weather 
I grown much more ſerene ſince you came hither, 
Tow influence the Heav'ns, but ſhould the Sun 
Withdraw himſelf, to ſee bis Rays ont done 

By your bright Eyes, they could fupply the Mora, 

And make a Day, before the Day be born. 

With Mouth ſcrew'd up, conceited winking Eyes, 
And Breaſt thruſt forwards, Lard, Sir, (ſhe e 
Ir is your Goodneſs, and not my Deſerts, 

Which makes os ſpew thu Learning, Wit, and Parts. 
He, puzzled, bites his Nails, both to diſplay 

The ſparkling Ring, and think what next to ſay, 


] And thus breaks forth afreſh 5 Madam, Egad, 


Tour Luck at Cards laſt Night was very bad ; 

4 Cribbidge fifty nine, — and the next Show, 

To make the Game, — and yet to want thoſe two. _ 

G —d me, Madam, I'm the Son th _ a 214.9 
If in my Life I ſaw the lite before. i $4 £2047 
To Pedlar's Stall he drags her, and her Breaſt ' 
Wich Hearts, and ſuch like fooliſh Toys, he dreſt; 
And then more ſmartly to ex pound the Riddle 

Of all his Prattle, gives her a Scotch Fiddle, 

Tir'd with this diſmal Stuff, away I ran, my 
Where were two Wives, with Girl juſt fit for Man þ 
Short-breath*d, with pallid Lips, and Viſage wan. 
Some Cour:eſies paſs d, and the old Compliment, .. 
Of being glad to ſee each other, ſpent, _ 
With Hand in Hand they lovingly did ms 
And one began thus to renew the Talk: 
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I pray, good Madam, if it mayn't be thought l 1 
 Rudeneſs in me, what Canſe has hither brought . 9 
Tour Ladyſbip? She, ſoon replying, ſmil d. i 
We've got a good Eftate, but have no Child; 
And I'm inform di theſe Wells will make 4 barren 
Woman as fruitful as a Coney-Warren. 
The firſt return'd, For thu Cauſe I am _ 
For I can have no Quietneſs at Home; 
My Hus band grumbles, tho we have got one, 
Thu poor young Girl, and mutters for a Son; 
And this is griev'd with Head-Ach, Pangs, aſd ns nh 
Is full Sixteen, and never yet bad Thoſe, 
She ſoon reply'd, Get her 4 Huſband, Madam; l 


I marry'd about that Age, and ne er ad had em; n 1 J 
Was juſt like her, Steel - Naters let alone, | "i py 
A Back of Keel will better bring thew dn; ee 
And ten to one but they themſelves wil 22 ig 
The ſame Means t6 Increaſe their Family. 14 
Poor filly Fribble, who by Subtilty 9 
Of Mid wife, trueſt Friend to D, | = ; 
Perſwaded art to be at Pains and Charge, | P 1 
To give thy Wife Occaſion to enlarge 1 1 4 
Thy filly Head; for here walks Cuff and Kick, | 2 
With brawny Back, and Legs, and potent, 1 
Who more ſubſtantially can cure thy Wife,  — j 9 
And on her half-dead Womb beſtow new Life. = 
From theſe the Waters got their Reputation 11 
Of good Afhſtants unto Propagation. | 19 


Some warlike Men were now got into th' Throng, 8 
With Hair ty'd back, nging a ger ** 


* a * 4 
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Not much afraid, I gat a nearer View, 
And 'twas my Chance to know the dreadful Crew. 
They were Cadets, that ſeldom can appear, 

| Damn'd to the $tint, of thirty Pounds à Near; 

With Hawk on F Mt, and Grey · hound led in Hand, 
The Dog and Foot · boy ſometimes to command; 
Now having trim'd a caſt- off ſpavin'd Horſe, 9 


With three Half-pence for Guineas in their Purſe, 

Two ruſty Piſtols, Scarf about their Arle, 

Coat lin'd with Red, they here preſume to wells 

This goes for Captain, that for Colonel. 1 

So the Bear- Garden Ape, on his Lau. mounted, | 
No longer is a Jackanap-s accounted ; 


And is, by Virtue of his Trumpery, then | 


Call'd by the Name ef the young Gentleman. as 
Bleſs me! thought I, What Thing is Man, that chus 
In all his Shapes is ſo ridiculous s: 

Our ſelves with Noiſe of Rea ſon ve Sk... 

In vain, Humanity's our worſt Diſeaſe; 

Thrice happy Beaſts are, who, becauſe they be 
Of Reaſon void, are fo of Fappery, |  , 
Faith, I was ſo aſham'd, that with Remorſe, 

Ius d the Inſolence to mount my Horſe; 

For he, doing only Things fit for his Nature, 
Did ſeem to me by much the wiſer Creature. 


£ * * * 
* * 4 
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H- VE you n got t ſeen. the raging 1 Bs Main.) 1 


Toſs a Sbip ups then caſt her down. again ' If _— 

Sometimes ſhe ſeems to tonch, the very W K = 

And then again upon the $and ſhe/lies., ; $5 voce. r 
Or haye you ſeen a Bull, when he, is Jealous, .. tas 
How be does tear the Ground, and roars, and bellaws? 1 
or have you ſeen the pret: y Turtle Dove, GP” vi 
When ſhe laments the, Abſence of ber, Love 1 5 
Or have you een the Fairies, when they fins. 1 | | 
And dance with Mirth together i in . 5 1 
Or have you ſeen our Gallants make a,P ie 0 i 7 
With Fair,and Grace,and Gracezand fair Ame Spe * 8 3 


Or have you ſeen the Daughters of Apollo 80 ug Gy ih | 1 
Pour down their Rbiming F in a hollow Ae * 


Cane 


| 1 Kn 1 * 
In * Brain ks into Verte; 7 14 
i 1 have ſeen all this, then kiſs my Arſe. 17 
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1 lack now my SI VIA is as kind. as i ale, 
S Let Wit and Joy ſucceed my dull Deſpair. 
O what a Night of Pleaſure was the at 
A full Reward for all my Troubles paſt : 
And on my Head if future Miſchieffall, 55 
This happy Night ſhall make Amends for all. 
** tho my Sitvia' s Love ſhould turn to Hate, v4 
Tu think of chis, and die contented with my Fate. 
Twelve was the lucky Minute when we met, | 
And on her Bed were cloſe rogether ſet 33 
Tho' lining Spies might be perhaps 5 near, | 
Love fill'd our Hearts, there was no Room for fear. 9 
whillt 1 ſtrive her melting Heart to move, 
With all che pow ful Eloquence of Love ; + kh 
In her fair Face I ſaw the Colour riſe, 
And an unuſual Softneſs in her Eyes; 
Gently they look, and I with Joy adore 


That only Charm they never had „ 
| In git Tho 


3 — — om aus Dr 
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„ The pike oof eren * ay ben Pla to 
wn] this Poem, I 


The Wounds they made, her Tongue was us d to heal; ꝰ 
But now theſe gentle Enemies reveal 8 
A Secret, which that Friend would ſtill conceal, 
My Eyes tranſported too with am rous Rage, 
Seem fierce with Ex pectation to engage: 
But faſt ſhe holds my Hands, and cloſe her Thighs, 
And what ſhe longs to do, with Frowns denies. 
A ſtrange Effect on fooliſh Women wrought, 
Bred in Diſguiſes, and by Cuſtom taught: 
Cuſtom, that Prudence ſometimes over rules, 
But ſerves inſtead of Reaſon to the Fools! _ 
| Cuſtom, which all the World to Slav'ry brings, 
The dull Excuſe for doing filly Things. 
She, by this Method of her fooliſh Sex, 
Is forc'd a while, me, and herſelf to vex, n 
But now, when thus we had been aruxling long, 
Her Limbs grow weak, and her Deſires grow ſtrong; 
How can ſhe hold to let the Hero in?) 
He ſtorms without, and Love betrays within. | 
Her Hands at laſt, to hide her:Bluſhes, leave 
The Fort unguarded, willing to receive 
My fierce Aſſault, made with à Lover's Haſte, 
Like Light'ning piercing, and as quickly paſt. © 
Thus doesfond Nature with her Children play, 
Juſt ſhews us Joy, then ſnatches it away! 
Tis not th*: Exceſs of Pleaſure makes it ory | 
The Pain of Love's as raging as the Sport: 
And yet, alas, that laſts ; we ſigh all Nighe /- 
Tick Geioty but ſcarce one Moment Fu. Delight. . 
„ $3 37 Fob. ES 1 Som 
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Some little pain may check her kind Deſire, 
But not enough to make her once retireeGC. 
 Maids'Wounds for Pleaſure bear, as Men for din \ 
Here Honour heals, there Love the Smart allays, 
The World, if juſt, 'would harmful Courage Oy" | 
And chis more innocent, reward with Fame. - © 
| Now ſhe her well-eontented Thoughts eee BR 
On her paſt Fears,' and on her future Jes: X 
Whoſe Harbinger did roughly all remove, © 
To make fitRoom for great, nnn gh!) 
Fond of the welcome Gueſt, her Arms embrace 

My Body, and her Hands 2nother'Placez » + + 
Which with one Touch ſo pleas'dand' proud willgrows 
It ſwells beyond the Ora ſp that made ir are 

| Confinement ſeorns in any ſtraiter Walls 
Than thoſe of Love, . en n 
rh twice o erthrown, he more enflxm'*d:does riſe, 
And will to the laſt Drop, fight out the Prize. 
She like ſome Amazon in Story proves, 

That overeomes the Hero whom the loves. 

In the cloſe Strife ſhe takes fo much Delight, 
She then can think of nothing but che Figlit - 
With Joy ſus la ys him panting at her Feet, 

But with more Joy does his Recovery meet. 

Her trembling Hands firſt gently raiſt his Head, 
She almoſt dies for Fear that he is dead. 
Then binds his Wounds up with 1 105 | 
And with that Balm enables him roftand,. .- bat | 
„Tiny her Hyes ſhe conquers him onte * HOP 24116 
And wounds him * ſne did before. * 8 


Tu 
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Tho fallen from the Top of Pleaſurc's Hill. 
With longing Eyes we look up thither ſtill LE? 
Still thither our unweary'd Wiſhes tene 
Till we that Height of Happinefs aſcend, 

By gentle Steps; th' Aſcent it ſelf exceeds 
All Joys, but that alone to which it leads. 

Firſt then, fo long and lovingly we kiss, KN 
As if, like Doves, we knew no dearer Bliſs: - 
Still in one Month our Tongues together play, 

While groping Hands are pleas d no leſs than they. 
Thus cling'd together, now a while we reſt, 
Breathing our Souls into each other's Breaſt, rf ret 

Then give a-gewral Kiſt. of all our Parts, 

While this beſt Way we make Exchange of Heart,” 
Here would my Praiſe, as well as Pleaſure meth 3 
Enjoyment's {elf I ſcarcely like d well?ntg: 
The little this comes ſhort in Rage and Ae ed 
Is largely recompenc'd with endleſß. Length. 
This is a Joy; would laſt, if we could ſtay; 
But Love's too eager to admit Delay, 8 
And hurries us along ſo ſmooth a Wax. 
Now wanton with Delight, we nimbly mowe 
Our plyant Limbs in all che Shapes of Love: 
Our Motions not like thoſe of game ſome Fools, 
Whoſe active Bodies ſhew'their heavy Souls 
But Sports of Love, in which a willing Mind! 

Makes us as able, às our Hearts are kind. | 051 10 

At length all languiſning, and out of Breath, 

* as in rd TORR Death 


We lie entranc'd; till one provoking Kiſs 
_ Tranſports our raviſn d Souls to Paradiſe, - 

O1 Heav'n of Love, thou Moment of Delight + 
Wrong d by my Words, my Fancy does thee Right. 
Methinks I lye all melting in her Charm, 

And faſt lock d up within her Legs and Arms ; 

Bent are our Minds, and all our Thoughts on Fire, 

Juſt lab'ring in the Pangs of fierce Defire, 
At once, like Miſers, wallowing in their Store, 

In full Poſleſſion, yet deſiring more. hed 

Thus with repeated Pleaſures, while we waſte 

Our happy, Hours, that like ſhort Minutes paſt, 
To ſuch a Sum of Bliſs our Joys amount, 
The Number now becomes too great to count. 
Silent as Niglit are all ſincereſt Jos, &‚— 
Like deepeſt Waters running with leaſt Noiſe. 
But now at laſt, for Want of farther Force, 

From Deeds, alas, we fall into Diſcourſe ;. + 
' A Fall, which each of us in vain bemoans ; 

A greater Fall than that of Kings from 1 

The Tide of Pleaſure flowing now no more, 

We lie like Fiſh left gaſping on the Shore; 
And now, as after fighting, Wounds appear, 
Which we in Heat did neither feel, nor fear; 
She, for her Sake, intreats me to give oer, 
And yet, ſor mine, would gladly ſuffer more. 
Her Words are coy, while all her Motions woo; 
And, when ſhe aſks me If it pleaſe me too, £ | 
I rage to ſhew how well, but till not do. 

> ht ; Tus 
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the Earl of ROCHESTER. 39 
Thus would hot Love run it (elf out of Breath, 
And wanting Reſt, find it too ſoon in Death; $44 
Did not wiſe Nature, with 2 gentle Force 
Reftrain its Rage, and ſtop its headlong Courſe : 
Indulgently ſevere, ſhe well does ſpare 
This Child of hers, that moſt deſerves her Care, 
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The Imperfe® ENJOYMENT. 


KRuition was the Queſtion in Debate, 

Which like ſd hot a Caſuiſt I did Nate, 
That ſhe my Freedom urg'd as my O 
To teach my Rea ſon t to ſubdue my Senſe;ñ 6 
=” 2 this angry Cloud, t hat did prockim ry 
of. runder, melted into Rain ME 
| * this ult rate Stamp of ſeeming nice, 7 

Made feigned, Virtue: 2 a Bawd to ices 1 > 


And theſe Denial but a | Delight, | 
As Prohibition ſharpens Appetite z 
For the kind Curtain raihng my Eſteem, 
To wonder at. the opening of the Scene, 
When of her Breaſt her Hands the Guardians were, 
Yet I ſalute each ſullen Officer ; 
Tho', like the flaming Sword before my Eyes, 
They block the Paſſage to my Paradiſe; 
Nor could thoſe tyrant Hands ſo guard the Coin, 
But Love, where't cannot purchaſe, may purloin: 
For tho' her Breaſts are hid, her Lips are Prize, 
To make me rich beyond my Avarice z , 


©, vY v5 =. wt ome ca tee. 


6 Yet 


the Earl of RochEsTER. 
Yet my Ambition my Affection fed, 


To conquer both the white Roſe and the Red, 


Event prov'd true, for on the Bed ſhe ate, 3 2 
And Teem'd to court, what ſhe hadſeem'd 10 ba 4 
Heat of Reſiſtance had increasd her Fire, © 4 


And weak Defence is turn'd to ſtrong Deſire. = 
What unkind Influence could interpoſe, 
When two ſuch Stars did in Conjunction cloſe? 


Only too haſty Zeal my Hopes did foil, 
Preſſing to feed her Lamp, I ſpilt my Oil. 3 8 8 
And that which moſt Re proach, upon me hurl , A 


Was dead to her, gives Life to all the World, 
Nature's chief Prop, and Motion s primeſt Source, 
In me loſt both their Figure and their Farce, 

Sad Conqueſt, when it is the Victor $ Fate 


To die at th*Entranceof the Gp, ning Gate! | 


Like prudent Corporation, had we laid 

A common Stock by, we'ad improv'd our Trade ; & 
But as a prodigal Heir, I ſpent by th' by, 
What, Home directed, would ſerve her and I. 


When next in ſuch. Aſſaults I chance to be, 
Give me leſs Vigor, more Activity; ae ee 
For Love turns impotent, when ſtrain' d too high, 


His very Cordials make him ſooner die; 


Evaporates in Fume the Fire too great, ne 
Love's ie e belt! in equal Heats. 53 
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V A SA TIR E againſt MAKRIAGE. 


Toward, thou dull unpity 'd Miſcreant, f 
Wedded to Noiſe, to Miſery, and Want ; 
Sold an eternal Vaſſal for thy Life, 
Oblig'd to cheriſh aud to hate thy Wife. 
Drudge on till Fifty at thy own Expence, 
Breathe out thy Life in one Impertinence, f 
| Repeat thy loath'd Embraces ev'ry Night, 
Prompted to act by Duty, not Delight. 
Chriſten thy forward Bantling once a Year, | 
And carefully thy ſpurious Iſſue rear. | 
Go once a Week to ſee the Brat at Nurſe, 
And let the young Impoſtor drain thy Purſe, 
Hedge-Sparrow like, what Cuckows have begot, ; 
Do thou maintain, incorrigible Sot ! 808 
o I could curſe the Pimp, (who could do lefs 8 
He's beneath Pity, and beyond Redreſs, 
Pox on him, let him go, what can 1 ay? 
Aznatbema's on him are thrown away. * 


The Wretch is marry'd, and hath known the worſt, 


* his great Bleſling i is, he can't be curſt. 


. ; 
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Marriage ! O Hell and Furies, name it nor; 
Hence, hence, ye holy Cheats, a Plot, -a Plot! 
Marriage ! Tis but a licenis'd Way toſin, 
A Nooſe to catch religions Woodcocks in; 

Or the nick Name of Love's malicious Fiend, 
Begot in Hell to perſecute Mankind, 

'Tis the Deſtroyer of our Peace and Health, 


Miſpender of our Time, our Strength, and Wealth; 


The Enemy of Valour, Wit, Mirth, all 
That we can virtuous, good, or pleafant call. 


By Day, tis nothing but in endleſb Noiſe, 


By Night, the Eccho of forgotten Joys: 

Abroad, the Sport and Wonder of the Crowd, 

At Home, the hourly Breach of what they vo d : 
In Youth, *tis Opium to our luſtful Rage, 
Which ſleeps a while, but wakes again in Age; 
Ic heaps on all Men much; but uſeleſs Care, 
For with more Trouble, they lefs happy are. 

Ye Gops! that Min, by his own flaviſh Law, 
Should on himſelf ſuch Inconvenience draw! 

If he would wiſer Nature's Laws obey, 

Thoſe chalk him out a far more pleaſant Way, 
When luſty Youth and potent Wine conſpire 1 5 
To fan the Blood into a gen' rous Fire, 

We muſt not think the Gallant will endure 

The puiſſant Iſſue of his Calenture, 

Nor always in his ſingle Pleaſures burn, 

Tho Natures Hand · ma id ſometimes ſerves the Turn. 
No, he muſt have a ſprightly youthful Wench, 


Is equal Floods of Love his Fla wes to quenqcb; 
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One that will hold him in her claſping r; 

And in that Circle all his Spirits charms; 1215 
That with new Motion, and unpractis d dint hand + 
Can raiſe his Soul. and re· inſnare his Heart, 
Hence ſpring the Noble, Fortunate, and Great, 
Always begot in Paſſion, and in Heat. 
But the dull Offspring of the Marriage · Bed, 

What is it, but a human Piece of Lead; 

A ſottiſn Lump, ingender'd of all My ß, 
Begot like Cats, againſt their Fathers Wills 2. 

If it be baſtardiz d, tis doubly ſpoil'dy.. 

The Mother's Fears intail'd upon the Child. 15 

Thus, whether illegitimate or not, 

Cowards and Fools in Wedlock are . 

Let no enobled Soul himſelf debaſe e 
By lawful Means to baſtardize his 3 bo oat 197 
But if he muſt pay Nature's Debt in Kind, 

To check his eager Paſſion, let him find. 

Some willing Female out; what tho' ſhe be 

The very Dregs and Scum of Infamy; | 
Tho! ſhe be Linſey-Woolſey, Bawd, or Whore, 

Cloſe· ſtool to V us; Nature's Common-Share, 
Impudent, Fooliſhi, rotten with Diſeaſe, 

The Sunday - Crack of Suburb· Prentice: 


What then? She's better than a Wife by half, 

And if thou'rt ſtill unmarry'd, thou art ſafe. 

With Whores chou.can'ſt but venture; what thou'ſt loſt 
May be redeem'd again with Care and Caſt ; $; 

But a damn'd Wife, «by,inevitable Fate, Un 
Deitroys Soul, Body, Credit, and Eſtüe. 1 


ont) 


es 


The ReavaundiioN: or, 17 he 
9 of are 4 LarooN ul 


1 
* : 


O2 pious, e Ry the end, 
The Miracle'of thy Reſtauration, | 


May like to that of Quails be reckon d, 3 
Rain'd on the Iſraelitiſh Nation ; e 
The wiſh'd-for Bleſſing from Heav" n ſent, 
Became their Corſe and Puniſhment, 
„ pe ee 
The Virtues i in thee, Charles, inherent, RED 
Altho' thy Count'nance be an odd Piece, | 
Prove thee as true a "God's Vicegerent, | | 
As &er was Harry with, his Cod-piece: - e e 
For Chaſtity and pious Deeds, Ns 
His Grandfire Berry, Charles excceds. | 8 OY | | 
SEN . $ : | 
Our 3 Bondage · breaker Harry, 
Eſpouſed half à dozen Wives, | 
Charles only, one reſolv d to marry, 
And other Mens he never 8 . 
Yet has he Sons and Daughters more 
Than e er had Harry by threeſcore. 
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The Wokks of 
Never was ſuch a Faith's Defender; 
| He like a politick Prince, and pious, 
Gives Liberty to Conſcience tender, 
And does to no Religion tie us; 
Fews, Chriſtians, Turks, Papiſts, hell pleaſe us 
wich, ſets, IN or * | 
In all airs of Church or State 
He very zealous is, and able, 
Devout at Pray'rs, and fits up late 
At the Cabal and Cauncil- Table. 
: His very Dog, at Council &. 


Let Charles ; Policy no Ik Hout, 1 3 * Nee 15 
The wiſeſt Kings have all ſome Folly 3 - 
Nor let his Piety any doubt 13 
Charles, like a Sov*reign wiſe and 9 7 "ar 
Makes young Men Judges of the Bench, L I 
And Biſhops thoſe chat love 4 Fr. | 
f TS VII. zung ie 1 
His rather s Foes he does reward, 
Preſerving thoſe that cut offs Head ; . 
Old Cavaliers, the Crown' $ beſt cg 
He lets them ſtarve for Want of Bread, 5 
Never was any King endow'd.. «6 2 


With fo much 912 and Graticude, 


the Earl of ROCHESTER. 47 
vat 
Dod, that wears Treaſon in his Face, 
Villain compleat in Parſon's Gown, | 34 8 + 
How much is he at Court in Grace. 
For ſtealing Ormond and the crown! | 
Since Loyalty does no Man good, 
Let's ſteal the King, and out-do oo. 
"> 
A Parliament of Knaves and Sors, za nog 
Members by Name you mult not mention, 5 
ne keeps in Pay, and buys their Votes. 
= Here with a Place, there with a Penſionn: 
When to give Money he can't cologue em, x 
Be does with Scorn prorogue, F „ 
8 Fa 
But they long Snob; by too much giving, | Mok neg, Z's 
Undid, betray'd, and ſold the Nation, . 
Making their Memberſhips a Living, 
Better than &er was Sequeſtration. 
God give thee," Charles, a Reſolution — -- 3 
To damn the Knaves by Diſſohition. © 
XI. | 
Fame is not grounded on gucceſt, 
Tho' Victories were Caſar's Glory; 
Loſt Battels make not Pompey leſs, 
But left them ſtiled Great in eye of; 
Malicious Fate does oft deviſe 


To beat the Rare, and fool the WiſK 111 1 bn 
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48 "The. Works of. 
Ef XII. 
Charles in the firſt puch War ſtood fair 
To have been Soy reign of the "OY 7 
When Opdam blew up in the Air, n 
Had not his Highneſs gone to ſleeps | + 
Our Fleet ſlack'd Sails, fearing his n. „ 
The Dutch had elſe. been 1 in {ſad Taking. +94 wy 25-4 
In | | 
The 68 Buſineſs was well laid, 1 4 
Tho we paid dear for that Deſign; 4 
Had we not three Days parling ſtaid, . 1657 
The Dutch Fleet there, Charles, had _ ROT" L 
Tho' the falſe Dane agreed to ſell * 7 
He chntes us, and ſaved Sdellum, 
K IV. 


* F , 
# 4 3 
— . 


0 Had not charles ſweetly. clious'd- 1 7% 


By Bergen-Baffle. grown more wiſe; e 
And made em ſhit as ſmall as Rats, | 
By their rich Smyrna Fleet's . 2 
Had haughty Holmes but calld in Sg ge, 
Hans had been put into a Bag. e M 00h en 
. +, 4 75 
Miſts Storms; ſhort Victuals, adverſe wine, 
And once the Navy's wile Diviſion, 
Defeated Charles's beſt Defigns, „ Hans abt 344 
Till he became his Foes Derifion :  _ 
But he had ſwing'd the Dutch at Chathamy 
: * he had Ships put n . ef 9113 14 


| xv. | 


- - the Earl of ROCHESTER. 
Our Black-Heath Hoſt, without Diſpute, ' : 
(Raiv'd, put on Board, why, no Man knows) 

M uſt Charles have render'd abſolute 
Over his Subjects, or his Foes : 
Has not the French King made us Fools, 
By taking Maeſtricht with our Tools? 
XVII. 
Bur, chu what could thy policy be, N 

To run ſo many ſad Diſaſters; | 
To join thy Fleet with falſe 4 Eſtree, 

To make the French, of Holland Maſters ? 
Was't Carewell, Brother James, or Teague, 
That made thee break the Triple League? 

XVIII. 
Could Robin Yiner have foreſeen 2 

The glorious Triumphs of his Maſter 3 

The Wooll-Church Statue Gold had been, 

Which now is made of Alabaſter. 
But wiſe Men think, had it been Wood, | 
'Twere for a Bankrupt King ed good. 

XIX. 
Thoſe that the Fabrick well ler, 

Do of it diverſly diſcourſe; ; 
Some paſs their Cenſure on the Rider, , 

Others their Judgment on the Horſe, 

Moſt ſay, the ren a goodly Thing, 
But all agree, * *cis a lewd King. 


| * 
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XX. 


By the Lord- Mayor and his grave'Coxcortbs, 


Freeman of London Charles is made 
Then to Whitehall ' rich Gold Box comes, 
Which was beſtow'd, on the French Jade: 
But wonder not it ſhould beſo, Str; 


When Monarchs zxank themſ elvewwith Grocers. 41 


Cringe, ſcrape no more, ye City-Fops, 


Leave off your Feaſting and fine Speeches; 
Beat up your Drums, mut uß your Shops, 

The Courtiers then will kiſs your Breeches. 
Arm'd, tell the: Popiſh Duke that rules; 


? 1 re  Free-horn Subjects, not Freath Mules. 


W 


New Upſtate! Baſtards; . and Whores,” ; 


That, Locuſt-like, de vour the Land, 
By ſhutting up th Exchequer- Door Wo 
When there-our Money waz erapaſia d, 


” Have'render'd Charle?'s Reſtauration © 


Then, Charles, beware of 


But a Cunall Bleſſingo t che Nation. 
Xxlit. 
th Brother Terk, 
Who to thy Government gives Law; 
If once we fall to the old Sport; 
You muſt again both to Breda ; 


' Where, ſpite of all that would reſtore you, | 
N n wiſe by Wrongs, we — abhor 2 


* 
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XXIV, 
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XXIV. 

If of all Chriſtian Blood, the Guile, 1 

Cry loud for Vengeance unto Heavy * 
That Sea by treach rous Lewis ſpilt, 57 
Can never be by God forgivn : 
Worſe Scourge unto his Subjects, Lord, 6 
Than Ben Fire, or Sword. 

ö XXV. 

That falſe rapacious Wolf of France, 


2 
„ 


7 
f » 


The Scourge of Europe, and its Curſe, = 


Who at his Subjects Cries does dance, 
And ſtudies how to make them ,worſe. 


To fay ſuch Kings;: Lord, rule by 1755 
| Were moſt ee Blaſphem Fo. 0 FE: 


N 2 * 
NN. . A 4 % 


vi 
Such 1 8 pat their own att; I 


Their Subjects Supſtence, and cheir an 
They count it Tribute due and ju, A 
Still ſpent ang ſpilt for Subjects Good. 
If ſach Kings ate b Sed appointed, 
The Dev'l may be * Lord's e 
NV. 
Such Kings! curs '4 be the Pow'r 104 Name, 
Let all the World henceforth abhor em; 
Monſters, which Knaves Lacred proclaim, 
And then, like Slaves, fall down before em. 
What can there be in Kings diyine ? 


Tho, mot are Wolves, Goats, Sheep, or Swine. 
M = | | | 
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wy The WokKks of 24 
2 en. 
Then farewel, ſacred Majeſty, , ꝶ 
Let's pull af! brariſh Tyrants down; 
' Where Men are born, and ſtill live free, 
There ev'ry Head doth wear à Crown n: 
Mankind, like miſerable Frog, 
Prove wretthed, xing d by Storks and Logs. 
g ö j * 


* 5 9 a or” l 
1 * a F 
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The YOUNG STAT ESM EN. 


4 4 RE 


. | 
" NLaxtEnDbon had Law and Senſe, 
C7 CL1FFoRD was fierce and brave 
Bzxner's grave Looks was a Pretence, TI 
And Dansr's matchleſs Intpudence," 

Help'd to ſupport the Knave,. | 
But SUnvERLanDy Gopolenin, Lon r, 
Theſe will appear ſuch Chits in Story, 

Twill turn all Politieks to Jeſts, .. 
To be repeated like Joh Dory, My 

When Fidlers ſing at Fealtt. ./ 
protect us, mighty Providence l. 

/ hat would theſe Mad - men have ? 
Firſt they would bribe us without Pence, 
Deceive us without common Senſe, 

And without Pow'r enſlave, 


os LY we. * 
a7 * 
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shall free-bora Men, in bumble e, 


Submit to ſervile Shame? 
Who from Conſent, to Cuſtom draw 


The ſame Right to be rul'd by Law, 


Which Kings progne to reign. : 


5 ns * V7 — Page +,» 
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The Duke ſhall wield his conq'ring sword, 


The Chanoeflor ma ke his, Speech 7 


The King ſhall paſs his honeſt Word, 
The pawn'd Revenue Sums afford, 
And then come kiſs my Breed. n 

e eee * . 1 21 2 
80 have I ſeen 1 King at Cheſts" = ETHAN! 


His Rooks and Knights withi 


8 His Queen and Biſhops in Diff NN 0! 


Shifting about, grow leſs and els, 


With hors and there 3 Phun 64a IT m 


1 
* 1 7 ** 1 . & 347%. Þ 44 "off Aa 


"The Wokxs ml. 


NP 


. 


N <a 
& 


the Earl of "ROCHESTER Z5 


ESO SIGH £4. 42224 8 


2 
SS 


On the Lord Chancellor H— 


Ride, Luſt, Ambition, and ths Vanden Mate, 
Þ The Kingdom Broker, Ruin of the State, 
Dvunkrgg' s fad/Lol Divider of the Eleet, 
Tangier 5 Compounder for a barren Sheer, 
This Strub of Gentry marry'd to the cron, 

His Daughter to the Heir, is tumbled down 55 + 

The grand Deſpiſtx.of the Nobles, lies 1 5 1 

Grov'ling in-Dufly as a juſt Sacrifice, 
Pappeaſe the ina d King. and . 

Who would believe this ſudden Alt exat ion? 

God will revenge too, for the Stones he took 

From aged Paul's, to make a Neſt for Rook. 

More Cormorants of State, as well as he, 

We ſhortly hope in the ſame Plight to ſee. 

Go on, Great Prince, thy People do rejoyce; 

Methinks I heay the Nation's total Voice, 

Applauding this Day's Action to be ſuch, 

A roaſting Rump, or beating of the Dutch. 

Now look upon the wither'd Cavaliers, - 

11 70 for mans. have nothing had but Tears; - , 


F 4 Thanks 


Thanks to the Wiltſhire Sy Son of the 4 80 tle, 

Had they. been fook'd on, he had had but little. 
Break up the Coffers of this hoatded Thief, 
Three Millions will be found, to make him Out”; 
Of Sacrilege, Ambition, Luſt, and Pride, 
All comprehended in the Name of — : 


For which, his due Reward, (I'd : Imoſt ſaid) 
The Nation may moſt juſtly claim his Head, - 


the Earl of ROCHESTER. 57: 
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22 the Diſturbers of the Par. Te. 


Entle Repub have 1 TRY in vainy 
Men but deſpiſe us, while we but complain; 1 
Such Numbers are concern d for the wrong Side, 
A weak Reſiſtance ſtill provokes their Pride, ; 
And cannot ſtem the Fierceneſs of the Tide. j 
Laughers, Buffoons, with an unthinking Crowd 
Of gaudy Fools, impertinent and loud, 
Inſult in ev'ry Corner. Want of Senſe, 
_Confirm'd with an outlandiſh Impudence, 
Among the rude Diſturbers of the Pit, 
Have introduc'd ill Breeding and falſe Wit. 
To boaſt their: Lewdneſt, here young Scowrers meet, 
And all the vile Companions of a Street, 
Keep a perpetual Bawling at the Door, 
Who beat the Bawd laſt Night? who bilk'd the Whore? 
They ſnarl, but neither fight, nor pay a Farthing 3 
A Play-houſe is become a mere Bear-Garden, 
Where ev'ry one with Inſolence enjoys 
His * and Property of Noiſe. 


n Should 


58 De Worus bf 
Should true Senſe, with revengeful Fire, come down, 
Our Sodom wants ten Men to ſave the Town. 
Eich Pariſh is infected; to be clear, 
We muſt loſe niore than when the Plague was here. 
While ev'ry little Thing perks up ſo ſoon, J 
That at Fourteen it hectors up and. down q 
With the beſt Cheatsagd ti l. Whores in Towa; 
Swears ata Play, who ſhoũd be Whipt at School, 
The Foplings muſt in Time grow up to rale; 3 
The Faſhion muſt prevail to be a Pool. 

Some pow'rful Muſe, inſpir'd for our Defence, 
Ariſe, andfave a little common Senſes 

In ſuch a: Cauſe, let chy keen Satire bite 
Where Indignation bidsthy Genius write; 8 
Mark a bold leading Concomb of the Town, WY 
Firſt ſingle out the Bouſt, then hunt him down; 
Hang up his mangledCarcaſs on the Stage, 
To fright away the Vermin of the Age. 
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1 
In Defence of SATIRE. 
eat By Sir CAR. SCROOPE. 


en SHAKESPEAR) Joun $ON) FLetcnrh 
rub'd the Stage, 


They took ſd bold a Freedom with the Age, 

That there was ſcarce a Knave or Fool in Dun, 

Of any Note, but had their Pictures ſhown: 
And (without Doubt) tho ſome it may ns Tp 

Nothing helps more than Satire, to amend + y 

III Manners, or is trulier Virtue's Friend. | 

Princes may Laws ordain; Prieſto gravely reach, 

But Poets more ſucceſsfully will teach: 

For as a Paſſing- Bell frights from his Meat 

The greedy ſick Man, that too much wou'd eat; 

So, when a Vice ridiculons is made, | 

Our Neighbour's Shame keeps us from growing bad. 

But wholeſame Remedies few Palates pleaſe, 

Men rather love what flatters their Diſeaſe; | 
Pimps, Paraſites, Buffoons, and all the Crew, 

That under Friendſhip's Name weak Man undo, 

Find their falſe Service kindlier underſtood, 

Than ſuch as tell bold Truths to do us good. 

Look where you will, and you ſhall hardly find 

A Man without ſome Sickneſs of the Ming. 
In vain we wiſe wou'd ſeem, while ev'ry Luſk 
Whiſks us about, as Whirlwindsdothe Duſt, 


. Here, 


60 The Works of 
Here, for ſome needleſs Gain, a Wretch is hurl'd 

From Pole to Pole, and ſlay'd about the World; 

While the Reward of all his Pains and Care, oy 

Ends in that deſpicable Thing, his Heir. 

There a vain Fop mortgages all his Land, 

To buy that gaudy Thing call'd, a Command; 

To ride a Cockhorſe, wear a Scarf at's Arſe. 
And play Jack Pudding in a May-day Farce. 
Here one, whom God to make a Fool thought fit; 
In ſpite of Providence, will be a Wit: | 
But wanting Strength t'uphold his ill- made Choice, 
Sets up with Lewdnefs, Blaſphemy, and Noiſe. 

There at his Miſtreſs Feet a Lover lies, 
And for a tawdry painted Baby dies; 

Falls on his Kneee, adores, and is afraid 

Of the vain Idol he himſelf has made. 

Theſe, and a thouſand Fools not mention'd here, 
Hate Poets all, becauſe they Poets fear. 
= Take heed, they cry, yonder mad Dog will bite, 

Hue cares not whom de falls on in his Fit; 
Come but in's Way, and ſtrait a new Lampoon 
SB Wall ſpread your mangled Fame about the Town. 
But why am I this Bug · bear to you all ? 
My Pen is dipp'd in no ſuch bitter Gall, 
Hie that can rail at one he calls his Friend, 
Or hear him abſent wrong'd, and not defend; 
Who, for the Sake of ſome ill-natur'd Jeſt, 
Tells what he ſhould conceal, invents the reſt ; 
To fatal Midnight-Quarrels, can betray | 
His brave Companion, * and then run away, | 
2 Color el Donne. Leaving 


— 
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the Earl of ROCHESTER, 61 
Leaving him to be murder'd in the Street, 

Then put it off, with ſome Buffoon Conceit: ” 
This, this is He, you ſhou'd beware of all; 
Vet him a pleaſant witty Man you call! 

To whet your dull Debauches, up and down 

You ſeek him, as top Fid/er of the Town. 

But if I langhewhen your Court-Coxcombs ſhow 

To ſee the Booby Sotus dance Proyoe, 

Or chatt' ring Porus from the Side - Box grin, 

Trick'd like a Lady's Monkey new made clean, 
To me the Name of Railer ſtrait you give, 

Call me a Man that knows not how to live. 

But Wenches to their Keepers true ſhall turn; 

Stale Maids of Honour proffer d Huſbands ſcorn & 
Great States: men Flattery and Clinches hate, 

And, long in Office, die without Eſtate ; 
Againſt a Bribe Court-Judges ſhall decide 

The City Knavery, the Clergy Pride, 1 

Ere tliat black Malice in my Rhimes you gad, 
Which wrongs a worthy Man, or hurts a Friend, _. 
But then perhaps you'll Gay, why did you write? 1 
What you call harmleſs Mirth, the World thinks Spite. 
Why ſhou'd your Fingers itch to have a Laſh 

At Simius the Buffoon, or Cully Baſuh? 

What is t to you, if Alidore's fine Whore 

Lies with ſome Fop, while he's ſhut out of Door? 
Conſider too, that dang'rous Weapon, Wit, 
Frights a whole Million, when ſome few you hit. 
Whip but a Cur, as you ride through a Town, 
And ſtrait his Fellow-Curs his Quarrel own. 


Each 


— — — — — — 
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Fach Khive or Fool, that's conſcious of a Eine, 
: Tho now he *ſeapes, looks for't another Time, . 


Sit; 1 confeſs all you haye Haid is true; a. 
gut who has not ſome Folly to perſue? 
Milo turn'd Quixot, fancy'd Bartels fights, © | 
When the fifth Bottle had increagduthe Lights, CS. 
Warlike Dirt-Pies, our Hero Fri) forms, 
Which deſp'rate B n without Armour "EY 
Cornus, the kindeſt Hnſband Cer was born, IA 
still oourts the Spark that does his Brows adorn; 
Invites him Home to dine, and fills his Veins 


With the hot Blood which his dear Doxy drains. 


"OPT" Goggles his Eyes, writes Letters up and down, 


Grandi, he thinks himſelf a Bean- Sargon, | ] 


And with his fawcy Love plagues all the Town; 3 


Wilſt plead to have his Vanity thus fed, 
He's caugbt with Goſtdllythat-old Hag, a- bed. 


But ſhow'd I all the crying Follies tell, 
That rouze the ſlee ping Satyr from his Cell, 


I to my Reader ſnhou'd as tedious prove, 
| Ab that ald Spark; Albanus, making parte 
Or florid Roſcins, * when with ſome ſmooth Flam 


He gravely on the Publick ſtrives to nam. 
Hold then, my Muſe, tis Time to make an End, 


Leſt taxing others, thou thy ſelf offend. 
The World's a Wood, in which all loſe their Way, 


Though by a diff rent Path each goes aſtray. 
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the B e ir 
to the-Defence f Satire, written by 


Sir _ SC Ro. 
O wich and torture ay de Brain, | 9 


T In Satire's Praiſe, to à low untun'd Strain, 

In thee was molt impertinent and van. 
When in thy Perſon, we moſt plainly ſee , 
That Satire's of divine Authority; | | 
For God made One of Man, when he made thee. 

To ſhew there are ſome Men, as there are Apes, 
Fram'd for mere Sport, who differ but in Shapes; 

In thee are all thoſe Conträdictions] join'd 

That make an Aſs. prodigious and refiadd. +3 

A Lump deform'd andſhapeleſs wert thou Len, | 
Begot in Love's Deſpite, and Nature's Scorn, 
And art grown up the woſt ungrateful Wight, 
Harſh to the Ear, and hideous to the Sight; \ 
Yet Love's thy Buſineſs, Beauty thy Delight. 

Curſe on that filly Hour that firſt inſpir d 

Thy Madneſs, to pretend to be admir d. 

To paint thy grizly Face, to dance, to drefs, N 
And all thoſe awkward Follies that expreſs \ 
Thy loathſome Love, and filthy Daintineſs; 
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Who needs will be an ugly Beau-Cargon, - 

Spit at, and ſhunn'd by ev'ry Girl in Town : 

Where dreadſully Love's Scare-crow thou art bad, 

To fright the tender Flock that long to taſte: £0 

' While ev'ry coming Maid, when you appear, 

Starts back for Shame, and ſtrait turns chaſt * Fear: 

For none ſo poor, or proſtitute have prow d, 

Where you made Love, t* endure to be beloved. 

Twere Labour loſt, or elſe I would adviſe, 

But thy half Wit will ne'er let thee be wiſe; 

Half witty, and half mad, and ſcarce half brave, 
Half honeſt, which is very much a Knave ; 

Made up of all theſe Halves, thou canſt not . 

For any Thing entire, but for an Aſi. 
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If Pang n upon NELLY. 1 


O à great Heroin 1 mean to tell, A 


And by what juſt Degrees her Titles dell, | Kt 


To Mrs. Nelly grown, from Cinder Nell, 
Much did ſhe ſuffer firſt on Bulk and Stage, 
From the Black-Guard, and Bullies of the Age; 
Much more her growing Virtue did ſuſtain, oh 4 LE 
While dear Charles Hart and Bucklmrſt ſu'd it vain. 
In vain they ſud; cursd be the envious Tongue | 
That her undoubted Chaſtity would wrongs 
For ſhould we Fame believe, we then might ſay, . 
That Thouſands lay with her, as well as they : 
Put, Fame, thou ly'ſ ; for her prophetick Mind 
Foreſaw her Greatnedf, Fate had well deſign'd, 
And her Ambition choſe to be, before 
A virtuous Counteſs, an Imperial Whore. 
E'en in her native Dirt her Soul was high, 
And did at Crowns and ſhining Monarchs fly; 
E'en while ſhe Cinders rak'd; her ſwelling Breaſt 
With Thong of rie * was poſſeſs d; 


un 
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Still did ſhe dream (nor did her Birth withſtand) 


Of dangling Scepters in her dirty Hand. 

Hut firſt the Baſkec her fair Arm did Cute, 

Laden with Pippins and Heſperian Fruit, | 
This firſt Step rais d, to th'wond'ring pit ſhe fold 


The lovely Fruit, ſmiling with Streaks of Gold, 


Fate now for her did its whole Force engage, 
And from the Pit ſhe's mounted to the Stage; 
There in full Luſtre did her Glories ſhine, © 


And, long eclips'd, ſpread forth their Light divine; * 


There Hart”s and: Rowley's Soul Me did enſnare, 
And made a King the Rival to a Play'r. \ = 
"The King o'ercomes, and to the Royal Bed 

The Dunghill- Offspring 15 in Trium pb led. | 
Nor let the Envious her firſt Rags object 

'To her, N now in tawdry Gayneſs deck'd ; 
Her Merit a0 fm this much greater how, ðſ 
Mounting ſo High, that took her Riſe ſo lo. 
Leſs fam'd that Nelly was, whoſe Cuckold's Rage 
In ten Years Wars did half the World engage. 
She's now the darling Strumpet of the Crowd, 
Forgets her State, and talks to them aloud; 
Lays by her Greatneſs, and deſcends to prate * 


With thoſe*bove whom ſhe's raig'd by won@'rous Fate; 


True to th Proteſtant Intereſt and Cauſe, 

True to th' eſtabliſh'd Government and Laws; ; 
The choice Delight of the whole Mobile, 

= Scarce e gots is more < belov'd than She? : 
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Was this the Cauſe, that did their Quarrel emer 
That both are Rivals in the Peoples Love? 
No, twas her matchleſs Loyalty, alone, 
That bid Prince Perkin pack up and be gone | 
Ill. bred thou art, fays Prince. Nell does reply, 
Was Mrs/Baxlow better bred than 1s 
Thus ſneak d away the Nephew, overcome, 
By's Auntein Tas ſeverer Wit ſtruck dumb. 
Hier Virtue, Loyalty, Wit, ant noble Mind, 

In the foregoing Doggrel you may find. 
Now for her Piety, one Touch, and then 
ToRyMEeRr Il reſign my Muſe and pen: 
"Twas this that rais'd her Charity ſo high, 
To valit-thoſe that did in Durance lie; pn 
From priſong man did the nen . 
These dyd her Father, and there ah 1 3 
In giving ôthers Life and Liberty: 1 
Rememb rauce ſtill ſhe bert, 8 
Een to the Fetters that her Father WGR ny 

Nor was her Mother's Fur ral leſs her Care, 
No Coſt, no Velvet; dtd the. Daughter ſpare; 
Fine gilded *Scuthieons' did the Herſe enrich, 
To celebrate this Martyr of the Ditch; ; 7 


Burnt Brandy did in Emig Brimmers flow, 

Drunk at her Fun'ral; while her well-pleas'd Shade 
Rejoyc'd, een in the ſober Fields below, _ 

At all the Drunkenneſs her Death had made. 


Was ever Child with ſuch a Mother bleſs'd ? 
Or ever Mother ſuch a Child poſſeſs d? Nor 
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Nor muſt her Couſin be forgot, preferr'd 


From many Years command! in the Black-Guard, 


To be an Enſign ; 
| Whoſe tatter'd Colours well do repreſent | 
His firſt Eſtate i th ragged Regiment, 


Thus we, in ſhort, have all the Virtues ben 
Of the incomparable Madam Gwyn; 


Nor wonder, Others are not with her ſhawa TY 


She who no Equal has, muſt be Alone, 
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” The Raya ANGLER» 


Man I ſee our mighty Monarch ſtand, 


His Pliant Angle trembling in his Hand, 
Pleas' d with the Sport, good Man; nor does he know 
His eaſy Scepter bends and rewbles ſo. 

Fine Repreſentative, indeed, of God, 

Whoſe Scepter's dwindled to a Fiſhing-Rod, = 
Such was Domitian in his Romans Eyes, = 
When his great Godhip ſioop' d to catching Flies. + 
Bleſs us ! what pretty Sport have Deities, = | 

But ſee, he now does up from Datchet come, 
Laden with Spoils of ſlaughter'd Gudgeons Home. 
Nor is he warn' d by their unha ppy Fate; be 
But greedily he ſwallows ev'ry Bait oo 3 
A Prey to ev'ry King-fiſher of State: 8 

For how he Gudgeons takes you have been taught; 
Then liſten now, how he Himſelf is caught, 

So well, alas! the fatal Bait is known, 

Which Rowley does fo greedily take Gown ; 

That howeer weak and ſlender be the String, 
Bait it with Whore, and i it will hold a King. | 
Almighty Pow'r of Women ! oh, how vain 
Are _ Laws : for Tou will ever reign. 


{Ws | Yet 
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' The wars of 
Yet Lewſun, Sion, -whoſe A Swa y, 
Our King muſt more than we do him, obey ; 
Who ſhortly ſhall of eaſy Charles's Breaſt, 
And of his Empire, be àt once poſſeſ d. 
Tho? it indeed appear a glorious Thing, 
Pow'r to command, and to inſlave a - 1 

. Het, e er the falſe Appearance bas as betrag 
A ſoft, beHeving, unex perĩenbed Maid, 
Oh! yet conſider, e er it he too late, 
How near you ſtand upon the Brink of Fate. "A 1 
Think who they are, who would for you pct: 
This great Preferment, to be made a Whore 3 
Two rev'rend Aunts, renown din Britiſh Story, ; 
For Luſt and Pruokennefs, with' Nell and Lory i 
' Theſe, theſe are they you Fame would Gerifice, 
Your Honour fel},"and you ſhall know the Price. 
My! Lady Mary nothing can deſign, i OR 
But feed her Luſt with what mne gets for thine. 


Old Richmond, making thee a glorious Punk, 
Shall twice a Day with Brandy now be drunk: 


Her Brother Buckingham mall be eee 
5 a Counteſs, Lory 4 Lord. . 


———— — — — 24 — F — 
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nd ſure all Honours mould on him be thrown 4 

. Both for his Father's Merit, and his on: 1 | 
| For Dunkirk firſt was ſold by Clarendin, . 
And now Tangier is ſelling by the Son: a 


A barren Queen the Father brought us der: 
To make Way fe for ine Sant to wing a Whore. 
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PorrewouTH' s, Looking of. | 

Ethinks 1 ſee you Yew riſen be ory. 1 
M From your embroider'd Bed, and ring, WF. 
With ſtudy'd Mein and much Grimace, 
Preſent your ſelf before your Glaſs, 
To varniſh and ſmooth. o'er, thoſe Graces 1 
You rubb'd off in your Night-Embraces; i 
To ſer your Hair, your Eyes, your Teeth, 
And all thoſe Pow'rs you conquer with: 
Lay Trains of Love, and State-Intrigues, 
In Powders, Trimmings; and ou at $ 
And nicely chuſe, and neatly. Aprend e 
Upon your Cheeks che beſt French Red. 
Indeed, for Whites, none can 15468 
With thoſe you naturally wear: 
And tho her Highneſs much Qelights, 
To laugh and talk about your Whites, 
I never could perceive your Poe > 
Made Uſe of any for your. Face. W „ 
5 Here tis you practiſe all your Art, 
To triumph o er a Monarchs Heart; 


1 + 


Tattle, 
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Tattle, and ſmile, and wink and twink on't, 
It almoſt makes me ſpew. to think on't, 

Theſe are your Maſter· Strokes of Beauty, 

That keep poor Rowley to hard Duty; 

And how can all theſe be withſtood 

By frail and am'rous Fleſh and Blood? _ 
Theſe are the Charms that have bewitch'd hi my 
As if a Con)rer's Rod had ſwitch'd him; 
Made him he knows not what to do, 

But loll and fumble here with you. 

Amongſt your Ladies, and his Chits, 

At Cards and Council here he fits ; 

Yet minds not how they play at either, 

Nor cares he when tis walkin g Weather; 


Bus'neſs and Pow'r he has reſign'd, 


And all Things to your mighty Mind. 
Is there a Miniſter of State, 
Or any Treaſurer of late, 

That's fawning and imperious too, 
He owes his Great neſs all to you; 
And as you ſee juſt Cauſe to dot, 

You keep him in, or turn him out.” 
Hence tis you give us War and Peace, 
Raiſe Men, diſband them, as you pleaſe "= 
Take any Penſions, retrench Wages, 

For Petticoats, and luſty Pages; 

Contri ve and execute all Laws, 


= Suiting the Judges to the Cauſe; 
Learn d Scroggs, and honeſt Fefferies 


A faithful Friend to you, hoe er is; 


F 
* 


5 che Bool of RocHeSTER. 
He made the Jury come in Booty; : 


And, for your Service, would hang' . 


Lou govern every Council-Meeting,, 
Make the Fools do as you think licting's - 
Your Royal Gully nas command ww 
Only from, you, at ſecond Hand; 

He does but at the Helm appear, 


Sits there and ſleeps, while your Slaves ſteer z g 


And you are the bright Northern Star, 
By which they guide this Man of War „ 
Vet, without Doubt, they might conduct 
Him better, were you better A 
Many begin to think of late, 
His Crown and C—ds have both « one Date; 
For as they fall, fo falls the state. 

And as his Loins prove looſe and weak, 
The Reins of Government muſt break. 
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Las Jo vlog. en., 


5 5 W e 1 ah Se 
} 2 Antiente mw... Oe n ON 
LI. Their lewd Imperial Whore, 2 #5 
Whoſe everlaſting Lnſt e 1 
Surviv'd ber Body'slateſt Thruſt; il 4 
And when that tranſitory Duſt en ee Knab 
ET no more Vigour let in Store, es 
TE ſtill as freſh and ay bre. Fa 
9585 "We: 41. io. roi BASE. 
Her Slory müſt give Place wh . . 
To one of modern Britiſh Race, 
Whoſe ev ry daily Act exceeds 


25 The. other 5 moſt tranſcendent Deeds : 
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She has, at length, mage good, $a) 
That there I, uma . Blodd, 15 
Eyen able to out- do e 
All chat their looſelt wiſlſes po them 10. 

2 by - | + 
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whey ſhe has jaded quite * 
Her almoſt boundleſs Apperite, | 
Cloy*d-with the choiceſt Banquets of peligut, 
She'll Kill druege on in taſteleſs Vice, 
As if ſhe ſind for Exerciſe e 
. 4 Diſabling 
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Diſabling ſtouteſt Stallions ev* ry Hour; Fo 

| And when, they can per fo no more, 
* An rail at them, and kie 

f , IV. | 1 


«A a i * 


em one of be. 


lune 28d Candiſh droopy | N bot 


As firſt did Henningham and Sr rod; 
Nay, ſcabby Ned looks thin and pale, 
And ſturdy Frank himſelf begins to fail; c 
But Woe betide him, if he does, $9 2 
She'll ſet her Focky on his Toes, 
And be en ey the Quarrel without Blows, 
E * 2 „„. . 
Not tell me, all ye Powerd, 


Who wer could equal this lewd Dame of ours? - 


Las her ſelf muſt yield, „ 
And vanquiſhꝰd Julia quit the Field: 0 
Nor can that Princeſs, one Day EW * 

As Wonder of the Earth, 

For Minotaurus glorious Rirth, 
With Admiration any more be nam'd. 
Thoſe puny Heroins of kligory, 
Eclipy'd by her, Ht all forgotten be, 
Win her e W E Eternity. 
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BAT,” 9 CE ONT 
Oihing, chou elder Brother ev'n to Shade, 
Thou hadſt a Being eber the World was made, 7 
And (well fix d) art hure ending not . , 
| | K. RY 2 
E'er Time and Place v, were, Time and Mars, were. not, 
When primitive Not hing Something f ſtrait begot, 
Then all proceeded from the great united What? : 
| #4 8 
4 Something; the. natural Attributt of all, 8 
Sever'd from thee its ſole Original, 
Je thy bonndleſs Self muſt ae sui a fall. 
Vet Something did . ne, Poster command, 
And from thy fruitful Emptinefs's Hand 
> as." 2 7 Beaſts, me 7 Water, ar, and Lone, 
£8 5 8 the wicked'ft of ming of thy Race, 
1 By Form aſſiſted, flew from thy Embrace, 
. ** 5 And Rebe! Light obſcur d > ro rend V Face. 
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VI, 
With Form and Matter Time and Nace did; join 3 * 
Body, thy Foe, with theſe did Leagues combine, 


o {rol wy * Reign, and ruin all thy Line. 


| VII. 
| But T urn-coat Time affiſts thy Foes in vain, 


And, brib'd by thee, deſtroys their ſhort-liv'd Reign, 
And to thy hungry Womb drives back thy Slaves again | 


VIII. g 
Theſe Myſteries are barr'd from Laick' c Eyes, 
And the Divine alone with Warrant pries 
Into thy Lhe om, where the Tru in private lies, 
. AE 
Yet this of thee the Wifk may truly Cy, 
Thou from the Yi irtuonm nothing tak'ſt away; 
And to be Part of thee, the Micłed wiſely pray. 
tf e en Fs (0-5 | 
Great Negative, how vainly wou'd the Wiſe 
Enquire, define, diſtinguiſh, teach; deviſe, 
Did'ſt ry not "Rand to # pow their dull DG: 
bp | COTS | 
bs, or 1s not, the two great Ends of Fate, 
And True or Falſe the Subject of Debate, 
That perfect or deſtroy the vaſt Deſigns of Fate. 
by 5 "\ . ; XII. | 
When they have rack'd the Politician's Breaſt, 
Wirhin thy Boſam moſt Fecurely reſt ; 
And when reduc'd to r are leaſt wiifafey and beſt, 
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Thou hadſt a Being eber the World was made, - 


ing 8 
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And 1 fix q) art alone of en 
* 4 ee £ | 
Fer Time and Place \ were, Time and. . were not, 
When primitive Nothing gomerbing ſtrait begot, 
Then all proceeded, yu the great united What ? 
8 ; I. 
Something, the natural Attribute of all, Bo 


| Sever'd from thee its ſole Original, | 
2 thy bonndleſt Self muſt undifting vibes al, 
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vet Something did th. y 1 Pow'r command, 
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And from thy fruitful Emptineſs's Hand 
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. of By Form aſſiſted, flew from thy Embrace, 
. And Rebel Light obſeur'd b ren end * Face. 
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I. 95 
With Form and Matter Time and Nace did join; 
Bod), thy Foe, with theſe did Leagues combine, 
To. fol thy peaceful Reigy, and ruin all thy Line. 
| VII. 
| But Fndlt Time affiſts thy Foes 1 in vain, 
And, brib'd by thee, deſtroys their ſhort-liv'd Reign, 
And to thy hungry Womb drives back thy Slaves again · 1 
' VIII. . 
Theſe Myſteries are barr'd from Laick's Eyes, 
| And the Divine alone with Warrant pries = 
Into thy Beſem, whereths-Tru:h in private lies, 
For. 
Yet this of thee the Wie may truly ſay, 
Thau from the Fi irtuom nothing tak'ſt away; 
And to ow Part or on: the Frewe e Py.” 
B51011 171 HISL Tx X. 
Great N how vainly wou'd the Wiſe 
Enquire, define, - diſtin guiſh, teach; deviſe, 
Did'ſt ch not and to Apia their dull enn 
| Y XT. * | 
bs, or 1s not, the two great Ende of Fate, 
And True or Falſe the Subject of Debate, 
| That pet or deſtroy the vaſt Deſigns of Fate. 
„„ . 
w hen they have rack'd the Palicician' s Breaſt, | | 
Within thy Beſam moſt ſecurely reſt; 
And when reduc d to For by are leaſt aint, and bell. 
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XI. 
But Kothing, why does Something ſtill permit 

That ſacred Monarchs ſnou'd at Council ſit + 5, 
With Perſons highly thought, at beſt, for Nothing fie? 

A e 8 
Wiiftft weighty Something modeſtly abfifins 8 5 . 15 
From Princes Caffers, and from States- mens Brains, 
And nothing there, like ſtately Nothing reigns, -; 
Met hing; who dwelt with Fools in grave Diſguiſeg 
For whom the Rev'rend, Shapes and Forms deviſe, 
5 Lawn Sleeves, and F urs, and ene, when 0 like 


So * 


1 chee lock wiſGGꝙPS. 
| | == Had Truth, EP Prowefs, Britiſh, Polic 7 A 
1 : Hibernian Learning, 'Scotch Civility, r f 


n n Danes N12 are main] y ſeen i in n thee, | 
| L The grent Man? $ battle to 11 beſt Friend, f 

1 . Kings. Promiſes, Whores Vows, toward thee they tend, 
Flow ſwiftly into Thee, and in Thee ever End, 
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A, „ in St. JaMES's PARK. 
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| M Uch Wine had paſt, with grave Diſcourſe, 
Of who — who, aud who _ Toute; oF 
Such as you uſtally do Hear e 
From them that diet at the Be ar; 
When I, who ſtill take cure to ſee 
Drunkenneſs reliev d by Lecher y; 
Went out into St. James's Park, 1 
To cool my Head, and fire my Heart; A 
But tho? St. James has the Honour on't, f 1 
Tis conſecrate to ud — en ee 
There, by a moſt inceſtucus Birth, e 
Strange Woods ſpring from the reeming Earth $7 746 
For they relate ho, heretofore, 9 1 7 #T 
When ancient Pict began to r 5 1 % M/ 
Deluded of his Aſſignarion, „„ 
(Jilring, it ſee ms; was then in Faſhion) | 
Poor penſive Lover in this Placſde 
ou di upon his Mother's Face; N 1 BY 
Whence Rows of Mandrakes tall did oy 1.4450 
Whoſe lewd Tops ——— = the very Skies. 
i: #64 0 4 $7 
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Each imitative Branch does twine 

In ſome loy*d Fold of ARETINE;,, 

And N ightly now beneath their Stade, 5 
Are Bugg'ries, Rapes, and Inceſts made. 
Untothis All ſin· helt ring Grove, 
Whores of the Bulk and the Alcove, TR de: 
Great Ladies, Chamber-maids, and | Drudges, . 
The Rag-picker, and Heireſs trudges; 


_ Car-vren, Divines, great Lords, and Taylors, | 


Poets, Pimps, *Prentices, and Jaylors, 
Foot -· boys, fine Fops, do here arrive, 
And here promi ſcuouſly they 4 "7 
Along theſe hallow'd Walks it was. 

That I beheld Co INA pu 5 

Whoever had been by to ſee 

The proud Diſdain ſhe-caft on we 

Phro' charming Eyes, he woud have ſwore 
_ She dropp'd from Heav'n that very nr, 


Y Peoorſaking the Divine Abode, 


In Scorn of ſome deſpairing God. 
But mark what Creatures Women are, 
So infinitely vile and fair! 
Three Knights o th Elbow and the Shur, 
With wrigling Tails made up to her. 


The firſt was of your Whitehall Blades, 


Near Kin to th Mother of the Maids ; 
Grac'd by whoſe Favour, he was able 
To bring a Friend to th' Waiters Table, 
Where he had heard Sir EW AND SUTTON 


Say how the King lov'd Barſed Mutton; 
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Since «I he'd ne'er be brought to ay, ky 
By's good Will, any other Meat. of 
In this, as well as all the reſt, 
' He ventures to do like the Beſt: 1 th 
But wanting common Senſe, th' Ingredient 
In chuſing well not leaſt expedient, 
| Converts abortive Imitation _ 
To univerſal Affectation 
So he not only cats and talks, A 
But feels and ſmells, ſits down and walks; 
Nay, looks, and lives, and loves by Rote, 
In an old taudry Birth-day Coat. 
The ſecond was a Grays-Inn Hit, 
A great Inhabiter of the Pit, 
Where Critick-ltkg he fits and ſguintt, e's 
Steals Pocket: handkerchiefs and Hints E 
From's Neighbour and the Comedy, 8 
To court and pay his Landlady. | 
The third, a Lady's eldeſt Son, 
Within few Years of twenty ane, 
Who hopes, from his propiticus Fate, 
_ Againſt he comes to his Eſtate, 
By theſe two. Worthies to be made 
A moſt accompliſh d tearing Blade. 
One in a Strain twixt Tue and Nonſenſe, 
Cries; Madam, I have lov'd you long , fi cc, 
Permit me your fair Hand te Ws 
When at her Mouth her- ſays Tes. 
In ſhort, without much n more ado, 
berge and pleas'd away the flew, 


* | Aud 
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And with theſe three con founded Aſſes, 
From park to Hackney-Coach ſhe paſſes. 
So a proud Bitch does lead about has : 


Who moſt obſequiouſly do hunt 
The ſav'ry Scent of «ras aces” 00M 
Some Pow'r mor e patient, now relate 


Gods! that a Thing admir'd by me, 

Shou'd taſte ſo much of Infamy! p 
Had ſhe pick d out, to rub her A—e on, 
Some Juſty Clown, or well-hung Parſon, 
Each Jobb of whoſe ſpermatick Sluice 

Had fill'& her wich wholeſome e 
I, the Proceeding, ſhou'd have rang R 
In hope ſie ad queneh'd a Fire I raig'd : 
Such nat' ral Freedoms are but juſt, 

There's ſomething gen'rous in mere Luft : 
But to wen damn'd abandon'd Jade, 
When nelther Head nor Tail perſwade; 

To be a Whore in Underſtanding, 

A paſſive Pot for Fools to in; 
The Devil play'd Booty 1 ſure with hens... 

To bring a Blot of Infamy. _ \,. | 
But why was I, of all Mankind, 75 
To ſo ſevere a Fate deſign 9 
Ungrateful! why this Treaghery | 5 

To humble, fond, believing me, 


The nice Allowances of Love? 


* * * 


The Senſe of this fur prizing Fate. 17 mY 


Who gave you Priv'leges above 5 


$4 


£ * 4 4 
5 
* 7 * — 
t l 
: U * * 
-- 


„ of humble Crirs the amorous Rout, - e 


* 
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Did ever I reſuſe to ber i 
The meaneſt part your Luſt cou 4 ſpare 2 
When” your, ſewd came ſpewing Home, 4 
Drench d- wich the of half the Town, - | 
My Dam of — pppd up after, 

For the digeſtive Surfeit· Mater. 
Full gorged, at another Timm, 
With a vaſt Meal of naſty Slime, | 1% „ nt 
Which your devouring had drawn 
From Porters Backs and Foot mens a 

I was content to ſerve; you up © | 

My — full for your Grace- Cup; 

Nor ever thought it an Abuſe, | 
While you had Pleaſure fax Excuſe. * H 
Lou that cou d make my Heart away, 
Por Noiſe and Colours, and inf”! 
The Secrets of my tender Hous 
To ſuch Knight · Errant Para mours; - 


74 
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1 
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* 


When leaning on your faicbels Breaſty.. 6 be 3 


2 8 in * and Reſt, | © BY ft T TY 
And Rea ſon e in \Love. . 1 55 a 
Ma: y ſtinking. Hapeur choakyour Men: 

Such as the Men you doat upon; 

May your de praved Appetit, 

That cou'd in whiffling Foolg dai 

Beget ſuch Frenxies in your Mind, | 

You may go mad for he Narth- <0 Poe 
And fixing all yous- Hopes waltio'd, 1%! ro op, EH, 2/8 
. To . him bluſtey 3 in your — e 


l . * 5 1 
. 
* „ Turn 
2 © t 1 3 2 
. - 4 * „ 
* , 12 : A n 

* 4 * . ww 
P — \ K * * * 

£ . . * f * 
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Tur up your longing A— to the Air, 
And periſh in a wild Deſpair. 5 . 


But Cowards ſhall forget to ant; 4 „ 
School. Bes to =, old Whores to e D k 
4 | The 7eſvits Fraternity. kw MAS . 5 

Shall leave the Uſe of Bigge ñůh ß; 


Crab - Louſe, inſpir'd with Grace divine 

From earthy Cod, to Heaven ſhall climb . 
Phſicians ſhall believe in Jeſus, © > Ho Af 3% 
And Diſobedience ceaſe*to pltiſe ty 3 n 

E'er I deſiſt with all my Power _ 

To plague this Woman, and undo ag « 
But my Revenge will beſt be rim'd 3 
When ſhe is marry'd, thiat ie, loin'd;' 3 | 
In that moſt lamentable State, 550 $5 i. 
þ 3 TU make her feel m y8cotn and Hate; 2 
pelt her with Scandzle, Trüth, or Lie, | 
And her poor Cur with Jealouſes, NY 
bo Till I have torn him from her Breech, e 
bo 5 While ſhe whines like a Dog- -drawn Bitch, | 

" Loath'd and depriv'd, kick d out of Ten 

SG «kw ſome dirty Hole alone, n 
|”. © To chew the Cud of Miſery, CI 
And know ſhe owes it all to me. '- 


* 


— 


K 1 " * 

1 * % 
1 

4 *. 


And may no Woman beter thrive, 1015 
be dares 2 — —. 
: E? of by 1 + % 1 1 . 
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ATH © Intrigues. 


The Argument. 


How Tall-Boy, K= P—, $— P— dil contend 
For Brideg room D, Friend did fight with Friend; 
But Man of God, 5) La y- men called Parſon, 2. "Þ 
 Contriy'd,' by Turns, how each might rub ber A—? on. 
AY, Heav'n-born Muſe, for only thou can'ſt tell, 
& How Diſcord dire between two Widows fell : | 
What made the fair One, and her well-ſnap*d. Mother, 
Duty forget; and pions Nature ſmother. pe 
Who was moſt modeſty virtuous, or fair, 
Was not the Cauſe of Conteſt, I dare ſwear. 
Nor Wit, nor Breeding, raisd this Emulation; 
Thoſe Things with them are Triſles out G faſhion. 
Great was the Strife rais'd up Anvious Fate, 4 
To ruin p. — happy Reign and stati rae 
When R with evil Eye beheld 


Tue three dear Friends, his Heart with Rancour well; d 


S,, * 


„ — — As. 1% mm ee 
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That in one Houſe they were, of one IPO 
Wanton in Bed, and riotous at zun e 
Preferring brawny 6 to ſpiny Lord $5541 Ag 
| He vow'd to break this triple Leagne of 53%, 
And from their Breaſts ſweet Friendſhip to remove. | 
In a foul Day from bawdy Bath he flies, e 
To put in Act his haſted Enterprise. . 
I' th' Bow 'r of Bliſs, where ſacred: en, 
There lives a Hag deep: read in Charms and W 
Philters and Potions, that by Magick Skill mw 
Can give an Eunuch Stones, and its Fill; 
Babes, at her Call, fly from tlie breeding Womb, 
With Neighbour 11 — in loathſome Jakes: to roam; 
As oft as Finger - rape.” +0 
The Virgin Hymen,. the repairs the Gap. „ 
Fam'd chro'. the World for che —— mending Trade, 
| To her he goes, t“ implore ber mighty Aid; 
By Men ſhe's calbd the Mother of the Maids. 
Hail, ore, Dame, (ſaid he).rep/ete with Grace, 
Mother o o th' Maids, Daughter of Noble Race 
Whilſs Men of God to Becty Blackborne go, 233 
1 and Pen with White eee . 
N laſting Verſe ſpall magnify thy kamm 
And melting — adore thy holy Name; een 
Therefore, dear Mother, tend thine equal Ear 
To my Complaint, and favour my juſt» Pray r. 
There is 4 ace. * 4 gloomy ale, 2 Ly. 
W hefe e c i ber naſty Tala. 4 


* * 
4 ; 


ks „ - Þp 4 A th <> Ten 
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Ten thouſand-Pilgrims thither do reſo rr 
For Eaſe, Diſeaſe, far Lecherysand Sport- NA 
Tyhither two Beldam und a jilting Wife - 
Came to ef the tedious Hours of 5 SM 
I, willing #0 contribute to their Foy, 5 | 
Offer'd my Mite to th young tory Ty, | | 
Who baniſh d Luck, *equſe = = he cou d not coy. 
Her upright Dam; K— P— the wiſe old Few, © V 
Told e, I muſt. twelve Times her Womb: bedew, 
E'er her Child 8. P— ſhould ber Byttocks ſhew. oy 
Reſoly'd to win (like Hercules) the Prize, . þ 
Twelve Times I. ſcour d-the Kennel twiæt her Thighs ; f 
The cheating Jilt, at th twelfth, A Dry - bob cries, 4 
2 and 1, thus croſs-bit, in high Rage | = 1 
Appeal'd to th $kilful Sticklerson the Stage; — 
With thats fair Tall- boy and bold S P— come, { : 4 
To ſqueeze my ; ard paſs their final arts 4 41 
Saying, If one Priapus I cou ſhew, hh, 
One holy Relick of kind pearly Dew, 3 
1 the twelfth Time in K P Ame did ſpew. : . 
To their deciding Teſt 1 did ſubmit z 1 5 2 1 
Priapus ſqueer d, a Snow - hall did emit : i 3 
Net theſe two partial Dames A Dry-bob cry, 5. 
Perform your Bargain, (Peer) or —— and die. 
Thus was I rook'd of twelve ſubſtantial .= 
By theſe baſe ſtinking. over-itching - 
Your Aid, your Aid, dear Mother me inſpire 
With apt: Revenge, to feed 'my raging Fire. 
The gracious Matron, ſiniling on him, ſaid, 
- Be it as en, * N Lad; 1 


12 


Old K— FE, dreadful to her Friends and Foes, 
»Like luxemburg h in Back and Breaſt Plate ſhows, 


88 be Wanke | 


For this Abuſe, the Rump-fed Runte Sw _ 


Till ſlimy — to grimy A e. lle tunn. 


By her Cave g Mouth 2 verdant e e | 
Bearing Love's Trophies.on. his ſacred Beagle ; - 


The Crowns. of Kings were offer 'd to this Shrine 
D- and M— of the Royal Line; | 


Fair Ladies Hearts, with mitred . eau, 7 
In myſtick Manner ma ke the Crucifix. . N 1 NED 
To th* Tree 4he leads him, from a Bough E Gown ; 


A mighty. Tool, a D——— of Renown ' 


A D-— long and large as Hector's Lance, 1 
Inſcribed, Hom ſoit qui Mal: * Fenſe. 
Knight of che Garter made for's vaſt Deſerts, - 


As modern Hero was for's monſt'rous. Parts. 4 


This, pious San, (ſaid ſhe) nail up in Box, 5 
By Carrier ſend it theſe Salt- burning Nocks, - 
Directed thus: To h Lady moſt deſerving, 8 
Who's made moſt Slaves, and kept moſt — from farving. 2 
O'er-joy'd with hop'd Succeſs, away he flies 
To Bath, diſguis d, to bear the welcome Prize; 
But when they ſaw the Image of ble ſsd Man. 


Who can expreſs how faſt, how ſwift they ran, 


Each for herſelf to ſeia t! NoDog at Heer, 
Nor Hawk at Hern, ſhew* d ſuch a ſwift Career; 8 
At once they ſouſe on the beloved Prey, | 
And ſworn Friends do engage. in mortal Fray. 


Gigantick Tal- bay, famed in the Weſt - 


| For Corniſh ki g, 40 thi Fight herſelf addret 


Wuhiiſt 
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Whilſt the Child $— P— hop'd to ſteal away, 
By Stratagem, the Glory af the Dax. 
But all in vain,, Tal- boy with one Hand held 
Joveis Prize, with th other crafty S N- ſelld; 
But Looks, n nor Menaces, nor craſhing Blow, 
Cou'd make ſtout AN quit her Io vd D 
Undaunted, ſhe maintain 4a cruel Fight, 
For Conqueſt ſcratch'd and tore with all her W 
So have I ſeen a crump- back d Crab. louſe ſtick, | 
With fervent I oveto lick creating — ; 
The more he pulls, the more the loving Wretch 
Does ſtrive to ſtay, and to each Hir qoss catch 105 
Till murd'ring Man, enrag'd, from tears. 
The Nock - born Brat, and ends his hopeful Vears. 
So had it far'd with K— P—, had not Fate 
Sent Mag of God to end the dire Debate. 
. What Rage, what Fury (ſaid he) daes ye an, . K 
To ſhed the Bod of Saints in cru Mar? \ 
How will you make the Mother · Church ta 8 174 
And to Fanatichs be the publick Scorn ? 1 
For Shame, dear Sous, reſer ve your. Noble Blood . 
To ſpend with Man. Abaſb'd.the Warriors ſtood, 
To ſee the holy Father. in the Place; 0 
But ſtrait on th Matter putting a good Face, 
Thus K— P— ſpake: To you, O Rev rend Sr, 
The Juſtneſs of the Cauſe I will transfer ; : 


Fit for Plus Ultra's deep Divinity; | 
A Cauſe fer which bleſs d Saints above win'd die 


A Cauſe too great for Lay men vile to try; | p * 


J 
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The modeſt Tall- boy ſo devont appears. - v 
Tho ſtealing , "you'd think ſhe ſaid ber Pra ys; * 
And tho ſhe'ad almoſt won the bloody Field, 
Wittf S 7 (Babe of Grate) to this does Yield: 
The Cauſe. being ſtated, holy Man does pray 
For a Blefling on's Ende avqurs, then does fay : 
Whereas, ſage Matrons, gon do all ar. A, 
Your Caſe to yield to my Integrity, 4 | 13 
Fitter for general Corncil; "than weak me; 1 
——— a lawful Tool, deny t who can, 15 
TU prove tu made for a Meet help for Man ; 
As unto Rector, Curate is Aſcant, 1 a 
$9 D — to falÞn , when — has piſed en f. r 
But heve's th Elect hs d for Drier anon, g | | 
Who truſts in this, 15 ble f: d in Generation - EE: 1 . 
This has done more than Tunbridge, Bath, or Epſom 3 * 
Though ne er ſo. barren, this is ſure to help em. * 
Then pulling out the Rector of the Females, 
Nine Times he bath'd him i in their piping or Toile, 
Päanting, quoth he, Now Peace vs on you 0 . 
When Jam abſent, then bi D laced 1 3 0 — 
As thoſe i in holy Churth to bet pray, a Bees, 
When Wonder-working Saint is out 0? thy Wa. WIE 


ww 


Thus all well-pleas dz to ; Church 3 away they 8% | 
* ſing Te Deum for cheir dear D— | 


— 
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E 2 8888885 


on the Cranes 7 Hipbex Taraxuar, | 


e 


3 APARADOL. 


Hou 3 Princeſs, 1 Queen of Holes, 

_ Whoſe Monarchy: the braveſt Men ee 1 
Shut up in awful and Majeſtick State, | | 
How doſt thou make thy poor Adorers wait ? LE 
Reſery'd as Preſter- John, as ſeldom ſeen 5, 
As the moſt ſhily kept Sultana Queen. 
Thou Crown of. Senſe, nay, more ſuperlative, . 
Thou very Quinteſſence of all the Five; | 

No Civet-Cat had eFer ſuch a Smell, 

_ Thy Eſſence does all other Sweets excel. 15 +08 + 
How is our Reliſh by thy Taſte 3 . 3 
When this one Bir is more than a whole Feaſt? 
Beauty of Beauties, Darling of the o 4 1 * 
The Face is but 2 Mark to hit thee by, 4 
Thou art the Spot of -Cupid's Archery: 

Whether your Ornamental Locks you wear, | 

Or go, like Eaſtern Beauties, ſmooth and bare; 

Whether full-grown the manly Beard appears, 
or e ſhew fewer Hairs than ant, % 


-- 


8 r 2 


0 A Mouth, whoſe ſilent Rictorick affords 3552} 


But he who comes inſpir d from her aka well, 
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Yet all true a Sewn ſhines, as on a Throne, 
In her full Splendor, from thy Sight alone. 


15 Me thy, Friends, and to confure- I * 
non halt 4 Mouth: beyond fam'd Cie n 75 * 


More ſtrong Perſwaſives, than all Tully's Wards. 
'Twas ſuch a Mouth did Faris more conv ince, ? 

Than Funo's Power, or Fall as Eloquence. 

Twas ſuch a Mouth Achilles did perſwade, 

And Hercules, to live in Maſquerade, | 

Which all the Force of Arms could ne'er have made. — 

*T was ſuch: a Mou: h taught Anthony\to- ſcorn 1 


The glorious Name to which that Prince was barnd. 


To ſuch Perſwaſions; mighty Fulins gave 41 
That Crown th Egyptian Army pou: hot Ave, 
And of a Conqueror beca ine a C. 0 


"Is 


Still there remains one Senſe, . we et een 


one chat is all the reſt, is more than al. 


Who can deſcribe thy more than leafing T. ech? 


That is a mighty Task, for me tod much, 50 
Who ſcarce am known to her of whom 1. write, 


And had but: once the Honour of her Sigbt. Tap 


None can her charming Virtues duly tell; 


1 Virtues "ie all * s excel, | a | 151 A. 
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* On the Wourn about Tron. 


Oo long the wiſe Commons have been in Debate 
T About Money and Conſcience, thoſe Trifles of 
whilſt dangerous Grie vances daily increaſe, (state; : 
The Subject can't riot in Safety and Peace, 
Unleſs, as againſt Iriſh Catel peſbre;: 
They ſhould now make an Act againſt Iriſh Whore. 
The Coots black, and white, Glanbrazi), and Fox, © 
Invade us with Impudence, Beauty, and Pets 
They carry a Fate, which none can oppoſe, « S WER 2 
The Loſs of his Heart, or the Fall of his Noſe: 
Should we dully refiſt, yet would each take upon ber 
Jo beſeech us to do ty and « engage us in Honour, 


Oh ! ye Powers above, ho of Mortals take Care, 


* 


1 : 


Make Wemen. leſs cruel, more ſcunq, or leſs Fair. * 
| Is it juſt que! Fate with Love ſheuhl oon pir, 


. 5 


And Foe! es 1 . 8 N 7 rite nd 
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FI . Waiwken the Able! Mantle of the night, 
1 | Hadclosdithe Day, and chac daway. the 72 
Twas when the Raven and the Owl begins : 
| To make Mens Conſcience tremblerfar their Sins ; "= 
Methought I then was Arming for my Dear, 
Ready to pay what I had promis'd her. 
Net houtht I found her proſtrate on her Bed, 
Only her Smock coy'ring ber Maidenhead; 4 
I heav'd ir-up, ſweet Linnen, by your Favour; 
1 felt, but it how'my Fin ngers then did favour! - -- | 
I look d, and ſaw the blind 4.35 V happy Cloyiter, 19 
Arch'd on both Sides, lay caping like an Oyſter ; 44 * 
I had a Tool before me, which I put 85 
Up to che Quick; and Rrait the Oyſter bar; Ti 
It ſhut, and cling ſo Faſt at.ev*ry Stroke, I 
. does the loving Ivy to the Dubs: 21. tet «4 5 | 
*. thruſt it bard, and ſtill was i in fore 21.46 
* The Liquor came, bur yet- would not opez "i 
And then I fei nted; but at ſecond, Bout 
e I: open d, and rin Way to let nie out. 8 
It gap'd, and would. have mide a dead Mag "jp . 
5 To fte i it mumpy/and wag its upper Lip+- ek. 
5 Thus 1 awak'd; ; mock d by my luſtful din, . 
3 felt Ar 3 * * Th N ww, % 5 -- 
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To Vie Nisrakss. a '. 
21 hy "Ic c 13 6 * Rego 4 37 ; 5 2 
THY aoſt thou ſhade ay ets Face ® © hy 2 
Does.that eclipſing Hand of thine 1 7 
The Sun- fue of the Sun's genie Wes AW 

* ole n. a, r Watts 
Without Thy Light, whatLight remains in FRY 1 
Thou art my Life, my Wayy' my Light' s in Thee * f 1 
[ live, A move ae Dby BrameLfe. e.. of 


Thou art wy Liſe; if Thou by turn N by +.+ 

My Life SA chonſarſd-Deaths, Thou art my way; 4 pe 2 yg | 1 

W Thee, — [ Fray "IR vi N 5 * 
it. ll " Is; | „„ 

My Light Thou art : | thor $f: INE" Ms eien, | | 

My Eyes are darken'd. with, eternal Night; 

My . Thou art my Way, m my | hs wy LING 

142 . 

Then pe 1 wander 1 Thou Ay; | "7 1 

Thou art my Light, if hid, how blind W 

Thou art 80 7 Life if, [Thou , 1 . „ 

n 


* 


| My Eyes are dark and blind, I cannot, ſee, 12 


Fol 
W 
4 
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E 


* 


To whom; or whither ſhould my Parken flee, 

Bur to tha# Light, and who's 1 Lighit, but Theo? 
oP {OS 2 

As Thou 3 art all, ſhine orc, 21 draw Thou nigher, 


A en likes to periſh in the Fire 55 
bs OP 4 4 VII. . \ 


"= my 7 puft Life be out, give "An: to join 


My ſhameleſs Snuff to the bright Lamp of Thine : 


- Ah l what's Ab Lab The A for lighting Mine „ 


If I have © Joſt ny „ Pia; dear Limit, ay, 
Shall I ſtill wander in a doubtſfulWay ? 
Oy hall 2 Lamb of Iſtarls aws ke e Pins 
WN 2 * N ** . 11 
/ Parh is Ia, m n Steps ao ao, 
I,cannot go, nor can I ſafely ſay; 
he ſhould: 1 but * 4 Puck my Way ? 
| Wha 2 17 75 S 7% 8 5 4 e 
24445 yet Thon turn ſt ch hy Pice away, and Ay'R * 5 
And yet J ſue for Gract, and Thou deny*ſt me; 


. 15 art Th * * * 18 me 


2 2 Ws x * Fr 5 . * * 4 


Thou ad f my F, ace ? > Perſe; no Eye 
. * view their f met, md: a not Fre and. " 


1 * F vi e A q 2 In 
Wy 0 67 * . ? 45 N ? X 3 oy i 1 Af 
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XIII. 
Thou art the Pilgrim's Path, the blind Man's 7e 
The dead Man's Life; on Thee my Hopes rely; 3 
If 1 but them eqs by, I ſurely die. "hes 


XIV. 25 Fig 


Diſſolve PEE bun- Beads, cloſe thy Wings, and bey; 12 


See, ſee how I am blind, and dead, and ſtray : 

Oh! Thon hat; art wy Life, my Light, wy Way? 
{+4 te 

Then work wy / will 3 if Paſſion bid me flee, 

My Reaſon ſhall obey, my Wings ſhall be 

Stretch'd out 1 no farther than from Me to Thee, 
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; To the T aurnon of « a. Ply 6d Soe. 


1 ELL me, odds d Miirz G ll . 
What damned Power, in vok dand ſent from Hell | 

(If Hell were bad enough) did thee inſpire 
To write, what Fiends, aſham'd, wou d Fine Rear d 
Haſt thou of late embrac'd ſome Sweenbus,, 
And us'd the lewd F amiliar for a Muſe? c 

Or didſt thy Soul by Inch of Candle fell, 

To gain the glorious Name of Pimp to Hell ? 

If fo, go, and its vow'd Allegiance ſwear, 

Without *Preſs-Money, be its Volunteer. 

May he who envies thee, deſerve thy Fate, 

f Deſerve both Heaven's and Mankind s Scorn * Are. 

Diſgract to Libels ! Foil to very Shame! 

Whom 05 4 Scand to vouchſafe to name. 


. a What foul Deſcription” s fon enough HY 


ite below the Reach of Infamy,? * * 
Thou co n 10 be Jew, but want f the 

And art all oyer Verül, but in W. Fe 
* Weak feeble Strainer at were Ribaldry 7 5 1 


Whoſe Muſe is impotent to that Degree, 
It muſt, like Age, be whipt to Lechery. 
Vile Sot, who, clapt with Poetry, art ſick, 


And void'ſt Cntup fin like a ſhan ker d, 
”; * | 143 W e x l 
8 * 8 8 44 Þuf *. 4 wal 


nu One F iſh, 4 wretched Seri bler. 
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Like Ulcers thy impoſthum'd addle Brains 
- Drop into Matter, which thy Paper ſtains; 
Whence nauſeous Rhimes by filthy Births proceed, 
As Maggots in ſome T—d ingend'ring breed. 
Thy Muſe has got the Fa, and they aſcend, 
As in ſome Green- ſick Girl, at upper End. 
Sure Nature made, or meant at leaſt to *ave don' t, 
Thy Tongue a Cla—ris, thy Mouth a ———, 
How well a D— wou'd that Place become, 
To gag it up, and make't for ever dumb? 
At leaſt it ſhould be ſyring d.,. 
Or wear ſome ſtinking Merkin for a Beard, | 
That all from its baſe Converſe, might be ſcar'd, 
As they 2 Door ſhut up, and mark'd, beware, 
That tells Infection and the Plague is there. 
Thou Moor · Felds Author, fit for Bawds to quote, 
(If Bawds themſelves with Honour ſafe may dot) 
When Suburb Prentice comes to hire D 
And wants Incentives to dull Appetite: * ee eee 
There punk, perhaps, may thy brave Works eee, 
F. the ſenſeleſs Thing with Hand n 
Which after ſhall (preferr'd to Preſſing · Bon) 
Hold Turpentine, and Med'cines for the Pox. 
Or (if I may ordain a Fate more fit is ink 
For thy foul naſty Excrements of Wit) \ Tn 14 þ 
May the y condemr'd.to th* publick 41 * ids 
(For me, Td fear the Piles in Vengeance ſent, 
Shou'd I with them profane m Fundament.) 
There bigger wiping. Porters when they ſhite, | i 12 | 
And ſo N Book it ſelf turn Sydomite. 
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Etwixt Father Patrick 5nd his Highneſs, of late 
B There happen'l : a ſtrong and a weighty Debate: 
Religion was the Theme. Tis ſtrange that they Two 
Should diſpute about that which neither of em knew; 
When I dare boldly ſay, if the Truth were but Known, 
The Weakneſs of Patrick, and Strength of his own, - 
He'd have call'd it a Madneſs, and much like a Curſe, 
Jo have chang'd from a good one, to that which is worſe. 
- But the Reaſons which made moſt his Highneſs to yield» 


9 And fo willingly quit to St, | Patrick the- Field, 


Ver 

Hirſh Sir, they * you, 45 leave you i h lunch, 
Ii ho tell you there can be any more than one Church. 
And, next unto that, he averr'd, for a certain, 


4 , No Feot-ſteps of ours could be found before Martin. | 


i : * 


At which two Reaſons, ſo deep and profound, 
His Highneſs had like to have fall'n in a Swoon ; 
Bur, at length, he cry'd out, Father Patrick, 7 fad, 
We the ſudden en on and Change of my Mi _ | 


>: 
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It is not your Reaſon nor Wit can afford | 
Such Strength to your Cauſe ; tis the Finger 01% Lord 
For nom 1 remember he ſome m here has ſaid, =; 
That t by Babes and Sucblings bis Truth is conve;'d. © is 


Thus ends the Diſpute *rwixt the Prieſt and the q 
Knight; | 
I which, toſay Truth, * to do em both Right, 1 


Ee manag'd the Cuuſe, as he did the Sea- Eight. 
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On Rome's Pardons. 


If Rome can pardon Sins, as Papiſts hold, 
| I And if thoſe Pardons can be bought and ſold, 
It were no Sin t' adore and worſhip Gold. 
1 05 . | 
If they can purchaſe Pardons with a Sum, 
For Sins they may commit in Time to come, 
* far 2 „ tis very well for none. 5 
: „ 
At this Rate, they are happieſt that have moſt, 
- They'll purchaſe Heav'n at their own proper Coſt : 
Alas, the Poor! all that are fo, are loſt, 
Whence came this Knack ? or when did it begin ? 
What Author have they? or who brought it in? 
Did Chriſt &er keep a Crſtom- Houſe for Sin? 
Some ſubtil Devil, without more ado, 
Did certainly this ſly Invention brew, 
To gull them of their Souls and Money too. 
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On a Falſe Misthess. 4 


Arewel, falſe Wochen g Lillie T'1l ever be 

F A dumb Man to thy Sex, and dead te thee : : 
Thy Breath's in fectious, and thy Preſence brings 
To me a thouſand ſharp and bitter Stings. 
Ye Pow'rs above why did you Woman make, 
Without an Angel, and within a Snake? 
They're Hell's chief Engine, by the Devil made 
To heighten and enlarge his growing Trade ; 

The only Fiend on Earth, the Devil's Friend, 

A thouſand Souls to Hell they daily ſend. 
Methinks I hear the Gods cry out aloud, 

And theſe black Words came reeling thro' a Cloud: 
Beware falſe Woman," know ſhe firſt began 

To ruin and undo the State F Man. 1 
Let, for Revenge, III now reſolve to be 

A damn'd diſſembling Lover, juſt like thee: 

But all my Buſineſs with fo vile a Creature, 
Shall be, as Men with Cloſe-ſtools, to eaſe Nature. 
Bleſs d is the Man, and happy is his State, 2 
The loves 3 a Woman at no other Ard 1 1 
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T the Sight of my PRHII IIS, from ev'ry Part 
A ASpring-Tide of Joy does ſlow up to my Heart, 
Which quickens each Palſe, and ſwells ev'ry Vein, 
Yet all my Delights are ſtill mingled with Pain; 
S0 ſtrange a Diſtemper ſare Love cannot bring: 

To my Know ledge, Love was a quieter Thing, 
So gentle and tame, that he never was known 
So much as to wake me, when I lay alone, 

; . 2 4 PRs 

But the Boy is much grown, and ſo alter d of late, 
He's become a more furious Paſſion than Hate; ; 
Since by PatLL1s reſtor'd to the Empire of Hearts, 
He bas new-ſtrung his Bow, and ſharpen'd his Darts; 
And, ſtrictly the Rights of his Crown to maintain, 
He wounds ev'ry Heart, and turns ev'ry Brain. 

„ Sad 

But my Madneſs, * 11 too 3 A 
For he is at leaſt as muck Mad- man as Lover, 
Who for one cruel Beauty, does eaſily quit 


J , All the Nymphs of the Stage, and thoſe of the ve 


The Joys of Hide-Park, and the Malls dear Delight, 
To live ſober all n and alu all the Night. 


$$ eh bw a þ [+ 4 SONG. 


2 


1 dar Minen had a Hard: 


Soft as thoſe kind Looks ſhe gave me, F 


When with Love's reſiſtleſs Art, 
And her Eyes, ſhe did enſlave me. 
II. 
But her Conſtancy's ſo weak, 
She's ſo wild, and apt to wander, 
That my jealous Heart would break, 
Should we live one Day aſunder. 
} | 


Melting Joys about her move, | 


Killing Pleaſures, wounding Bliſſes ; es 3. 

She can dreſs her Eyes i in Love, | 
And her Lips can. arm with Kiſſes, 
Iv.” an 
Angels liſten <a ſpeaks, . 


_ She's my Delight, all Mankinds Wonder; 215 
But my jealous Heart would break, ö 
. Should welive 0 one Day aſunder, 
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I. 


＋ 


Reer Room for a Blade of the Town, , \. 
That takes Delight in Roaring, A, 
Who all Day long rambles up and down, | 
And at Night 1 in the Street lies ſnoaring. 
r ; 
That for the noble Name of Spark, 
Dares his Companions rally; _ 
Commits an Outrage i in the Dark, 
Then ſlinks into an Alley. 
. 
. To ev ry Female that he meets, | 
He ſwears he bears Affection : 105 
Deſies all Laws, Arreſts, and Cheats.” 
| By the Help of a kind Procetion. 
93 IV. | 
When he, intending farther Vrongs, 
By ſome reſenting Cully,, 1 
1 Is decently run through the Lungs, 
And there's an End of BULLY: 
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Seen en to a DEL Clerk, after 
having beard him mg P$ALMS, 


Ternhoid and Hopkins had beert Gl 185 
When they tranſlated David's ** 
1 To make the Heart full glad; IT 2 
But had it-been poor David's Fate, 
To hear Thee fing, and Them tranſlate, E 
By Gt Had made him made. 


eee e 


Spoken Extempore, upon receiving 4 Fall at 
Whitehall- Gate, by attempting to kiſs the 
Dutcheſs of CLEVELAND as * pas Jepging N 


out of her Chariot. 1 8 3 


B Y Heavens ! "was Kul done, 


Firſt to attempt the Chariot of the Sun, 5 
And then to fall like ar o No 
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© Knight delights in haady Deeds of Arms ; 
Perhaps a Lady loves ſweet Muſick's chunt 

Rich Men in Store of Wealth delighted be; | 

Infants love dandling on the Mother's Knee. 

Coy Miids love Something, Nothing Þ'll expreG;_ 

Keep the firſt Letters of theſe Lines, and gueſs. | 


The ENCOURAGEMENT. 


18 the Arabian Bird alone = 31 
Lives chaſt, becauſe there is but one 

But had kind Nature made them Two, 
They would like Doves and Sparrows do 


* 
1 


* 
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- The Geest, PaviraON to King 


CHARLES IL 


: J 4 A 


N all Hannes we crave . 
Our Sovereign may be our Slave : 8 


And humbly beg, that he may be 


Betray'd by us moſt loyally. 

And if he pleaſe once to lay down 

His Scepter, Dignity, and Crown, 
We'll make him, for the Time to come, 
The greateſt Prince in Chriſtendom, 


The King's dnſeer. 


Charles at this Time having no ve, 
Thanks you as much as if he did. 


* 
"BW 


"x 


R a BG 
The Kins' 5 EPITAPH. 


Ere lies our e Lord the king, 


| Whoſe Word no Man rely d on; 
Who never ſaid a fooliſh Thing, 
But never did o wiſe one.. 
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53 HE Heavens and) each ty 4 Cup, 

No wonder Atlas holds her ußß. 
The Trees ſuck up the Earth and Ground. 
And in their brown Bowls drink around. 

The Sea too, whom the Salt rs =D. 

His greedy Thirſt to fatisfy, . 28 5 
Ten thouſand Rivers drinks, and then 
Grows drunk, and ſpews them up again. 
The Sun (and who fo right as he) LE een 

Sits up all Night to drink the Sea. 

The Moon quaffs np the Sun, her'Brother, 

And wiſhes ſhe could, tope another. 
Ev'ry Thing ſuddles; then that I 
Ist any Reaſon ſhould be dry ? I be | 
Well, Iwill be content to thirſt; 3 | 
Bur too much Drink ſhall ma ke We, firſt, 888 
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ERERE eee 
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I Nſulting Beauty, you miſpend 
| Thoſe Frowns upon your Slave; 1 
Your Scorn againſt ſuch Rebels bend, 4 r e 


Who dare with Confidence pretend. = ö f 
That other Eyes their Hearts defend a FA 1 
| From all the Charms you have. | 4 
Your conq'ring Eyes ſo partial are. "= 
Or Mankind is ſo dull, | | = 
That while I languiſlrin Deſpair, 7 
Many proud ſenſeleſs Hearts declare, _— 

Theyvfind you not ſo killing Fair, 2 


$73 RR lr ne 26 244 L 
They an lo Freedom boaſt; 2 if 0 511.111 D&:A 
I triumph in my Chain: n 
Nor am I unreveng'd, tho? loft ; | 
Nor you unpuniſh'd, tho? unjuſt ; 
When I alone, who love you moſt, 
Am kilyd with your Diſdain, 


4 5 Mitten 
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Written under NeLLY's PiFure. _ 


HE was ſo excuilice a Whore, in > 
That in the Belly of her Mother, 
Her was plac'd ſo right before, 
Her Father = r both N 
e 


* The WIS H. 


FA H! that 1 now e meme Chymic Arg, 
O To Sperm convert my Vitals and my Heart, 
That at one Thruſt I might my Soul tranſlate, 
And in the Womb my ſelf regenerate : | 
There ſteep'd in Luſt, nine Months I would remain, 
Thea boldly =—— my HOW out in. ; 


HED. 
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IN a dark, ſilent, ſhady Grove, 

1 Fit for the Delights of Love, . | 

As on CoRinnx a's Breaſt I panting lay, . 

My right Hand playing with Et Cetera; 

A thouſknd Words and am'rous Kiſſes i 

Prepar'd us both for more ſubſtantial Bliſſes ; 1 | 

And thus the haſty Moments ſlipt away, | 

Loſt in the Tranſport of Et Cetera, 

She bluſh'd to ſee her Innocence betray dz 

And the ſmall Oppoſition ſhe had made; 

Yet hugg d me cloſe, and, with a Sigh, did fay, 

Once Bach my nent once more Et Catere. 45 1 
IV. | 7 oe 1 [4 

But ch! the Power to pleaſe this Nywyb, v was ral th 4 

Too violent a Flame can never laſt; . 

So we remitted to another Day 

The 5 ma of E. Cetera. 


— — 


dk. 


1 n { 
5.2 ved A. a+ 1 n n 
I ad 2 . ” — mp pet 
n e 


n 


N 4 6 

— 0 . 
E ——— — 
* 


| 


g N RR 85D 


* The DicapronTheN T. 
N Aked ſhe lay, claſ; p gi in my longing 
| N I fill'd with Love, and ſhe all over Charms 15 | 
Both equally inſpir'd with eager Fire, 2 0 
Melting thro' Kindneſs, flaming in Deſire ; 
With Arms, Legs, Lips, cloſe clinging to embrace, 
She clips me to her Breaſt, and ſucks me to her Face. . 
The nimble Tong ue (Cove 8 leſſer Lightning) play . 
Within my Mouth, add to my Thoughts convey d 
Swift Orders, that 1 ſhou I prepare to throw 
The All- -Giſloly Io; Thunderbolt below. 3 
My flute ring Soul, ſprung with the pointed "op 
© Hangs hov'ring o'er her balmy Lips of Bliſs : 13 
But whilſt her buſy Hand wou'd guide that Part 875 | 
Which ſhou'd: convey my Soul up to her Heart, 
In liquid Rangun diſſolve all er. 
Melt into S— m, and it ry Pore : 
A Tòbch from any Part of ber had don t; 
Her Hand, her Foot, her very Looks a a 


Smiling, ſhe chides in 4 Kind murm' ring 8 
And from her Body * the clammy Joys; 
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When with a thouſand Kiſſes, wand'ring o'er | 
My panting Breaſt, And is there then no more? 
She cries. All this to Love and Rapture's due; 
Muft we not pay a Debt to Pleaſure too 
Bur I, the moſt forlorn loſt Man alive, © 
To ſhew my wiſ'd Obedience, vainly ſtrive: 


I ſigh, alas! and kiſs, but cannot 
Eager Deſires confound my firſt "rg 4 
Succeeding Shame does more Succefs prevent, 
And Rage at laſt confirms me impotent. 95 
Even her fair Hand, which might bid Heat return 
To frozen Age, and make cold Hermits burn, | 
Apply'd to m y dead Cinder, warms no more 

Than Fire to Aſhes cou'd paſt Flames reſtore ; 
Trembling, confus'd, deſpairing, limber, dry, 

A wiſhingz weak, un moving Lump 1 lier 

This Dart of Love, whoſe piercing Point oft ay'd 
With Virgin Blood, ten thouſand Maids has try'*d ;- 
Which Nature ſtill directed with ſach Art, 
That it thro' ev'ry —— reach'd ev'ry Heart; 
Stiffly reſolv'd, twou'd careleſsly e e 2 \ 


. | ; wot | 


Homan and Boy, nor ought its Fury ſtaid, | 
Where e er it pierc'd, a — it found or made; 
Now languid lies in this unhappy Hour, 

Shrunk up, and ſapleſs, like a wither d Flow'r. 
Thou treacherous, baſe Deſerter of my Flame, 
Falſe to my Paſſion, fatal to my Fame; 
By what miſtaken Magick do*ſt thou prove 
So true to Lewdueſs, ſo untrue to Love? 
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Like a rude roaring Hector in the Streets, 


But if his King or Corntry claim his Aid, 


Breaks ev'ry Stews, does each.ſmall Whore invade; 
But if great Love the Onſet does command, 
_ Baſe Recreant, to thy Prince thou dares nor ſtand. 


Thro all the Town the common — PN, 
On whom each Whore relieves her tingling ——, 


* 
* 


Or in conſuming Wee pings waſte away. 
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What Oyſter, Cinder, Beggar, common Whore, 


Did'ſt thou eber fail in all thy Life before? 
When Vice, Diſeaſe, and Sarda! lead the Way, 
With what officious Haſte doſt thou obey © © 


That ſcufiles, cuffs, and ruffles all he meets; 


The raſcal Villain ſhrinks, and hides his Head: 
Even ſo thy brutal Valour is diſplay'd, 


Worſt Part of me, and hencefofth hated moſt, 


As Hogs on Gates do rub themſelves and grunt;. 
May'ſt thou to rav'ncus Shankers be a Prey, 


May Strangury and Stone thy Days attend; 
May'ſt thou neer piſs, who did'ſt refuſe to —, 
When all my Joys did on falſe thee depend. 
And may ten. thouſand abler. — agree 
To do the. ous Corinna Right for. thee. . 


* 
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; 
; NE Day the amorous LisanpER, 
() By an impatient Paſſion ſway'd, 
Surpriz'd fair CHLoR 1s, that lov'd Maid, 
Who could defend herſelf no longer. 
All Things did with his Love confpire, 
The gilded Planet of the Day, 
Ia his gay Chariot, drawn by Fire, 
Was now deſcending to the Sea, 
And left no Light to guide the World, 
But what from CHL oA Is brighter Eyes was hurl d. 
| EM . 
In a lone Thicket, made for Love, 
Silent as yielding Maids conſent, 
She with a charming Languiſhment 4 
Permits his Porce, yet gently ſtrove. 
Her Hands his Boſom ſoftly meet, 
But not to put him back deſign'd, 
Rather to draw him on inclin'd, 
Whilſt he lay trembling at her Feet. 


Reſiſtance 
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Reſiſtance tis too late to ſhow, 


. * wants the Pow r to ſay Ah. anon. do de] 


III. ho 
Her „ brſghe Dj ſweet, and yet ſevere, 5 
Where Love and Shame confus'dly ſtrive, 
Freſh Vigour to LIS AN DER give: 


And whiſp ring ſoftly in his Ear, 3 


She cry d Ceaſe.—ceaſe ou] vain Deſire, 
Or I'll call out—What would Jou do ? 
1 dearer Honour, ev'n to Yor 

I cannot—muſt not give —retire, 


Or take that Life, whoſe chiefeſt Part 


| I gave you with the Conqueſt of my Tarts: 115" e 3 


IV. 
But he, as much unus'd to bar, 
As he was capable of Love, 5 
The bleſſed Minutes to e G 
Kiſſes her Lips, her Neck, her Hair; ß 
Each Touch her new Deſires alarm; 
His burning trembling Hand he preſt 
Upon her melting ſnowy Breaſt; 
While ſhe lay panting in his Arms, 
All her unguarded Beauties lie | 
The Spoils and Trophies of the Enemy, 
And now, without Reſpet'or Fear, 


He ſeeks the Object of his Vovs; „ neh 


His Love no Modeſty alloẽ＋w's: 
By ſwift Degrees advancing where 411 65h 
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His 
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His daring Hand that Altar ſeiz*d, 

Where Gods of Love do Keerifce; 3 i 

That awful Throne, that Paradiſe; gs a 
Where Rage is tam'd, and Anger pleas d 
That living Fountain, from whoſe Trills 
The melted Soul in Nouns 1 2 diſtils, mw 
Her balmly Lips encount'ring his 

Their Bodies as their Souls they join d, 

Where both in Tranſports were . 

Extend themſelves upon the Moſs. 
CHLoRis half dead and breathleſs lay; 

Her Eyes appear'd like bumid Light, 

Such as divides the Day and Night. 4-4 
Or falling Stars, whoſe; Fires decay; e ne 
And now no Signs of Life ſhe ſhows, 5 hoy 
But what in an 9. Sighs returns and goes... IS. 
| | VII. vw 
He ſaw, how at her Length. ſhe lay.; . 
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He ſaw her riſing Boſom bare; r 4 
Her looſe thin Robes, thro' which appear f 
A Shape deſign'd for Love and play! 1 4 
Abandon'd by. her Pride and Shame, , | | 
She does her ſofteſt Sweets diſpenſe, | 1 1 
Otiring her Virgin-Innocence | * þ 


A Victim to Love's ſacred Flame 5 
| Whilſt the Oer-xaviſtid Shepherd Lag 
Unable to rt 87 Sacrifice. 
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| Ready to taſte a thouſand Joys, | 


: Pleaſure, which too much Love deſtroys, 
The willing Garment by he laiq, 


On the defenceleſs lovely Maid |; 


Nature's du 3 0 whoſe al 1 


* 
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The too tranſported hapleſz Swain, TIPS on 
Found the vaſt Pleaſure turn'd+.co Pain IF | 7 


And Heav'n all open to his view; N 
Mad to poſſeſs, himſelf he threw THI 11: 


But oh! what enyious Gods conſpire 
To ſnatch his Po.] ha yet leave A the Deſire! ' 
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She can no human Being give, 6 (LING 
Ic ſelf now wants the Art to live's > ion von 


| Faintneſs its ſlacken'd Nerves Hivdde'? te 
In vain th' enraged Youth aſſay'd. 


To call his fleeting Vigour back; 
No Motion *twill from' Motion tale; 


i B Exceſs of oer, is Love betray'd ; 


In vain he.toils, in vain ed, | 
Th'. Inſenfih's ſel Nn u in his e 
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Where Love and Fate were 8 4 
The poor Lis ANDER5 in Deſpair, 
Renopne'd his Reaſon with his Life, 
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Now all the briſk and active Fire, 1 
That ſhould the nobler Part inflame, . ; . 7 
Unactive, frigid, dull became, 1 ave 


And left no Spark ſor new Deſire; WEI 7 


Not all her naked Charms could move, 
Or calm that Rage that ev. gue Aid Love. 
1 13 7 ee KI. 1 . 
CaLoRIs returning from ths mund, 
Which Love and foft Defite had bred, 
Her tim'rous Hand ſhe gently laid, 
Or guided by Deſign or Chance, 
Upon that fabulous Priapus, f 
That potent God (as Potts feign.)) 


But never did young Shepher des 
{Gath'ring of Fern upon the Plaing 


More nimbly draw her Fingers back, 


Finding beneath the verdant Leaves a Snake; ; 


. 1 


| sf Ee 

Then CHL ORIs her fair Hand withdrew, 

Finding that God of her Deſires : 260 

Diſarm'd of all his pow'rfal Fires . 
And cold as Flow'rs bath'd in the Morning Dew. 
Who can the Nymph's Confuſion gueſs? 

The Blood ſorſook the kinder Place, 

And ſtrew'd with Bluſhes all her Face, 
Which both Diſdain and Shame expreſs ; 
And from Lisanvptr's Arms ſhe fled, 
Leaving him fainting on the gloomy Bed. 
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Like Lightning, thro the Grove ſhe hies, 
Or Daphne from the Delphick God ; 
No Print upon the graſſy Road 
| She lea ves, t inſtruct perſuing Eyes. 
The Wind that wanton'd in her Hair, 
And with her ruffled Garments * 
Diſcover d in the flying Maid _ 
All that the Gods e er made of Fair. kg 
So Venus, when her Love was ſlain, 
With Fear and Haſte flew o'er the fatal Rain, 
XIV. 
.The Nymph's Reſentments none but I 
Can well imagine and condole 5 
But none can gueſs L1s a npeR's Soul, 
Rut thoſe who ſway'd his Deſtiny ; 
His filent Griefs ſwell up to Storms, 
And not one God his Fury ſpares ; 
He curs'd his Birth, his Fate, his Stars, 
But more the Shepherdeſs's Charms; 
Whoſe ſoft bewitching Influence 
Had damn'd him to the Hell of Inpetence. 
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On a Juniper-Tree, cut down ro make 
B vs Ks. 


V {rm babes 1, n ſtood, 
The Pride and Glory of the Wood, 
My Aromatick Boughs and Fruit 5 
Did with all other Trees diſpute; 

Had Right by Nature to excel, 

In pleaſing both the Taſte and Smell; * 
But to the Touch, I muſt confeſs, - wo 
Bore an unwilling Sullenneſs. 
My Wealth, like baſhful Virgins, I 
Yielding with ſome Reluctancy: 
For which; my Value ſhould be more, 
Not giving eaſily my Store. 4s | 
My verdant Branches all the Year . 
Did an eternal Beauty wear, 39 5 
Did ever young and gay appear; 

Nor needed any Tribute pay 

For Bounties from the God of * | | ad 
Nor do I hold Supremacy ' | 
In all the Wood, o'er ev'ry Tree, 
But ev in thoſe two of my own Race 
That grew not ein this happy Place. 
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But that in which I glory moſt, bh | 

And do my ſelf with Reaſon boiſt, _- 

Beneath my! Shade the « other Diy | 

Young) PHILOCLES and Cartons lay. 

Upon my Root he plac'd her Head, 

And where I grew, he made her Bed; 

Tb trepibling Limbs did gently preſs 
ne Kind ſupporting y ielding Moſs, 

85 er half ſo bleſs'd as now, to bear 

A Swaln ſo young; a Ny mph ſo fair. 

My grateful Shade I kindly lent, 

And ev'ry aiding-Bough I bent 

85 low, as ſometimes had the Blifs 

To rob the Shepherd of a Kiſs: | 

W hilſt he in Pleaſures far above r | 

The Senſe of that Degree of Lovey #9 2: in 

Permirted ev'ry Stealth I made, | 

Unjzalous of his Rival Shade, 

1 ſaw em kindle to Deſire, ' =» 
 Whilft with ſoft Sigbs they blew. the Fire; 
Saw the Approaches of their Joy, 

grew more fierce, and ſhe leſs coy: 
Saw how they mingled melting Rays, 
Exchanging Love a thouſand Ways. 
Kind was the Force on ev'ry Side.z 


Her new Deſires ſhe could not pide Ott 1 Kin 


Nor would the Shepherd be deny'd. 
Imparient, he waits no Conſent, - 
ut what ſhe gave by Languiſnment. 
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The bleſſed Minute he perſu' d 52 9 4,199 
Whilſt Love her Fear and Shame ſabdu'd ; 

And now tranſporteq in his Arms, | 

Yields to the Conqu'ror.all-her Charms. YU 

His panting Breaſt. to her's now join'd, i; Ab be A 
They feaſt on Raptures unconfin'd, . 

Vaſt and luxuriant, ſuch as prove. | Fs 

The Immortality of Love. 4,4 of 
Far who but a Divinity * 
Could mingle Souls to that Degree, 
And melt *em into Extaſy? 1 6 
Where, like the Phoenix, both expire. Y 
Whilft from the Aſhes of their Fire, 
Sprung up a new and ſoft Deſire. 
Like Charmers, thrice they did invoke 
The God, and thrice new. Vigour tookz |, / . 
And had the Nymph been half ſo kind 


As was the Shepherd well inclin'd, n 
The Myſt'ry had not ended there: "S444 511 $7 
But CHLoRis reaſſum'd her Fear, : 
And chid the Swain for having preſt 4 7 
What ſhe ( alas!) could not refiſt: _ 1TH a 
Whilſt he, in whom Love's ſacred F lame EW 


Before and after was the ſame, ' 

Humbly implores ſhe would forget 

That Fault, which he would yet repeat. 
From active Joys, with Shame they haſte 
Fo a Reflection on the paſt ; 

A thouſand Times the Covert. bleſs | 

That did ſecure their Happineſs ; ; 
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Their Gratitude to ev'ry Tree 

They pay, but moſt to happy me. 

The Shepherdeſs my Bark careſs'd, 

Whilſt he my Root (Love's Pillow) kiſs d, 
And did with Sighs their Fate deplore, 


Since I muſt ſhelter em no more. 


And if before my Joys were ſuch, 
Mn having ſeen and heard ſo much, 
My Griefs muſt be as greatand high, 
When all abandon'd.I mnſt lie 


Doom d to a filent Deſtiny, 3. 


No more the am'rous Strife to hear, 


| The Shepherd's Vows, the Virgins rear; 5 


No more a joyful Looker-on, 

Whilſt Love's ſoft Battel's loſt and won. 
With Grief I bow'd my murm'ring Head,. 

And all my cryſtal Dew I ſhed,. 

Which did in CHLoRny Pity move, 

CntoRis, whoſe Soul is made of Love. 

She cut me down, and did tranſlate 

My Being to a happier State: 

No Martyr for Religion dy'd 

With half that uneonſid' ring Pride: 


My Top was on the Altar laid, 
Where Love his ſofteſt Off rings paid, 


And was, as fragrant Incenſe, burn'd. 
My Body into Bugxs was turn'd, 
Where I till guard the ſacred Store, 


And of Love's Temple, keep the Door. 
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The REHEARSAL. A SATIRE. ” 


4. Hat, Timon, does old Age begin t' approach, 
W That thou thus droop'ſt under a Night- 
bY Debauch? ) 
Haſt thou loſt deep to needy Rogues on Tick, 
Who ne er cou'd pay; and muſt be paid next Week! , 
Tim. Neither, alas] but a dull dining Sot 
Seiz d me i th' Mall, who juſt my Name had got: 
He runs upon me, cries, dear Rogue, I'm thine, 
With me ſome Wits of thy Acquaintance dine, 
I tell him I'm engag'd 3 but as a Whore, 
With Modeſty enſlaves her Spark the more, 
The longer I deny'd, the more he preſt, 
At lafl, I &en conſent to be his Gueſt. 
He takes me in his Coach; and as we go, 
Pulls out a Libel of a Sheet or two, 
Inſipid as The Praiſe of pious Queens, 
Or Settle's unaſſiſted former Scenes; 
Which he admir'd and prais'd at ev'ry Line; * 
At . it was ſo Tharp, ir muſt be mine. 
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I vow'd I was no more a Wit than he, 
Unpractis'd and unbleſo'd in Poetry: 
A Song to Phill 1 perhaps maigþs make, 


But never Rh ym'd but for my | lake 7 


I envy'd no Man's Fortune, nor his Fame, 


Nor ever thought of a Revenge fo tame. 

He knew my Style he {\vor?, and 'twas in vain 
Thus to deny the Iſſue of my Brain. 

Choak'd with his Flatt'ry, I no Anſwer mate, 
But ſilent, leave him to his dear Miſtake, 

Of a well-meaning Fool I'mmolt afraid, 

Who ſillily repeats what was well ſaid. 


Bur this was not the worſt z when he came Home, 
He cd, re Sidley, Fuckburſt, Savil, come? , 


No, but there were above, Ha f. wit and Huff, 
Kickum and Dig. Oh! *ris well enongh, 

They're all brave Fellows, erles mine Hoſt, let's line, | 
I long to have my Belly full of Wine; b 
They';1 write and fight, 1 dare aſſure vou, 


They're Men tam Marti quam Mercurio, e 0 


I fiw my Error ; but 'twas now too late, 

No Means nor Hopes appears of a Retreat; 

Well, we ſalute, and each Man takes his Seat. 
Boy, (ſays the Sot) is my Wife ready yet: 

A Wiſe, (good Gods !) a Fop, and Bullies too? 
Fer one poor Meal, what muſt I undergo ? 2 
In comes my Lady trait, ſhe had been fair, 
Fit to un Love, and to prevent Deſpair; 
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But Age, Beauty 8 incurable Diſeaſe, 

Had left her more Deſire re than Pow'r to pleaſe. 

As Cocks will ſtrike, altho' their Spurs be gone, | 

She with her old blear Eyes to ſmir began: 

Tho nothing elſe, ſhe (in Deſpite of Time) 
Preſerv'd the Affectation of her Prime. 

However you begun, ſhe brought in Love, 
And hardly from that Subject wou'd removes 

We chanc'd to ſpeak of the French King's Succeſs 5 * 

My Lady wonder'd much how Heav'n could blefs* 

A Man that lov'd two Women at one Time; 

But more, how to em he excus'd his Crime. 

She aſk'd Huff, if Love's Flames he never felt? 

He anſwer'd bluntly, Do you think I'm gelt?“ 

She at his Plainnefs ſmiYd, then turn'd to me, 
Love in young Minds . ev'n Poetry; 

You to that Paſſion can no Stranger be, 

But Wits are given to Inconftancy, | 

She had run on, I think, till now; but Meat 
Came up, and ſuddenly ſhe took bes Seat. =; 
I thought the Dinner wou'd make ſome Amends, 5 

When my good Hoſt cries out, YT” are all my Friends; 3 

Our own plain Fare, end the beft Tierce the Bull 775 4175 

Aſerdi, TI give you, and your Bellies ful, 1 

As for French Kickſhaws, Cellery, and Ghampain, | 

Ragous and Fricaſſes, in Troth, we ve none. | 

Here $ a good Dinner towards, thought I, when ftraie 

Up e A Piece of Beef, full Horſe-man' s Weight, 
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Hard as the Arſe of M—, under Which 
The Coachman ſweats, as ridden -by a Witch. 
A Diſh of Carrots, each of them as long 

As that to fair Counteſs did belong, 

Which her ſmall Pillow could not ſd well hide, 

But Viſiters his flaming Head eſpy 3 
Pig, Gooſe, and Capon follow'd in the Rear, 
With all that Country- Bumkips call good Cheer, 
Serv'd up with Sauces all of Eighty- eight, 

When our rough Youth wreſti'd, and threw the Weight. 
And now the Bottle briſkly flies about, F 
Inſtead of Ice, wrapt up in a wet Clout. . 

A Brimmer follows the third Bit we eat, 
Small Beer becomes our Drink, and Wine onr Meat. | 
The Table was ſo large, that in leſs Space 

A Man might ſave ſix old Italians Places 

Each Man had as much Room as Porter Blunt, 
Or. Harris had in Cullen's Buſhel ———- H Os 
And now the Wine began to work, mine Hoſt * 
Had been a Col'nel, we muſt hear him boaſt | * 
Not of Towns won, but an Eſtate he'd loſt oa 

For the King's Service, which indeed he ſpent = 

Whoring and drinking, but with good Intent. F 
He talk'd much of a Plot, and Money lent | 

In Cromwel's Time. My Ladys ſhe | 
"Gomplain'd our Love was caulk, our Poetry: 
Unfit for modeſt Ears, Bal Whores and Play'rs- 
were of ur halr-brain d Youth the only Cater, | 
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Who were too wild for any virtuous League, 
Too rotten to conſummate the Intrigue. 
Falkland ſhe prais d, and. Suckling's eaſy Pen, 
And ſeem'd to taſte their former Parts again. 
Mine Hoſt drinks to the Beſt in Chriſtendom, . 
And decently. my Lady quits the Room. 
Left to our ſelves, of ſev'ral Things we prate ; 
Some regulate the Stage, and ſome the State. 
Helf-wit cries up my Lord of Orrery, 
Ah, how well Muſtapba and Zanger die! 
His Senſe ſo little forc'd, that by one Line 
You may the other afily divine: 
And which is worſe, if any worſe can be, 
He never ſaid one Word of it to me, 
There is fine poetry, you'd ſwear twere Profe, 
So little on the Senſe the Rhimes impoſe, 
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D—me, (ſays Dinzboy) i in my Mind, G—d's W- ds; | 


Etherege writes airy Songs and ſoft Lam poons, 
The leſt of any Man. As for your Nouns, 


Yet writ two taking Plays, without one Plots 
Huff was for Settle, and Morocco prais'd, 
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Grammar, and Rules of Art, he knows em not; 


Said rumbling Words, like Drums bis Courage raĩs d, 
Whoſe broad built Bulks the boiſf rous Billows hear; 


Zaphee and Sally, Mug adore, Oran, 

The fam d' Arzile, Alcazar, Tituan, 
Was ever braver Language writ.by, Man? 
-Kickum for enn declar d, ſaid, in Romance 
5 ak dose the very Wits of Frances. 
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| | | Witneſs Pandion, and his Charles the Eight, : 
1 Where a young Monarch, carelef of his fate, | 
1 Thro' foreign Trocps and Rebels ſhock his State; 3 
1 Complains another Sight afflicts him more, "IE 
1 (Vz.) The Queen Galleys rowing from the Shorey 
| Fitting their Oars and Tackling to be gane, 
Whilſt jporting Waves ſmilid on the Riſing-· Sun. © 
Waves ſmiling on the Sun! I'm ſure that's new, 5 
And 'twas well thought on, give the Dev'l his Due. ; 
Mine Hoſt, who had ſaid nothing in an Hou, 
Roſe up, and prais'd the Indian Emperor; 
14 As if our old World modeſtly withdrew, 1880 
1 And here in pri vate had breug hi forth a New. 
1 There are two Lines! who but he durſt preſume . 
Io make th*o/d World a new Withdrawtng-Room, 7 
1 Where of another World ſhe 5 brought to Bed! P - 
| What a brave Midwife is a Laureat's Head! 
\ But, pox of all theſe Scriblers, what d- ye thinks 
1 Will Sonches this Year any Champain drink? 
Will Turenne fight bim? Without doubt, fay's Huff, 
If they two meet, their Meeting will be rough, 
D- me, (ſays Dingboy) the Frepch Cowards are ; ; 
They pay, but th' Engliſh, Scots, and Swiſs make War. 
In gawdy Troops, at à Review, they ſhine, WY 
But dare not wich the Germans Battel join: 
What now appears like Courage, is not ſo; 
*Tis a ſhort Pride, which from Succeſs 3 grow : : , 
on their firſt Blow, they'll ſhrink into thoſe Fears 
They ſhew' Cat Cre, 3 Poithiers - 1 
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Their Loſs was infamous, Honour ſo ſtain'd, 
Is by a Nation. not to be regain'd. 

What they were then, I know not; now they re brave 
He that denies it, lies, and is a Slave, 


(Says Huf, and frown'd :) Says Dingboy, That do 4 


And at that Word, at t'other's Head let fly 


A greaſy Plate, when ſuddenly they all - 
Together by the Ears in Parties fall. 
Half-wit with Dingboy joins,. Kickum with Huff; I 
Their Swords were ſafe, and ſo we let em cuff, 3 
Till they, mine Hoſt, and I, had all enough. 


Their Rage once over, they begin to treat, 


And fix freſh Bottles muſt the Peace com pleat, | 


I ran down Stairs, with a Vow never more 
To drink e und hear Hedtors 1 roa r. 
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N nce the Sons of the Maſesgrew num rous and loud, 

8 For th'appeaſing ſo factious and clam*rous 1 

Apollo thought fit, in fo weighty a Cauſe, 

T'eſtabliſh a Government, Leader, and Law. 

Phe Hopes of the Bays, at this ſummoning Call, 

Had drawn em together, the Devil and all : 

All thronging and liſt'ning, they gap'd for the Bleffing, 

No Preſbyter Sermon had more crowding and preſſing, 
In the Head of the Gang John Dryden appear'd, 

That ancient grave Wir, fo long lov'd and fear d; 

But Apollo had heard of a Story i 'th' Town, 

Of his quitting rhe Muſes, to wear a black Gown, 

And ſo gave him Leave, now his Poetry's.done, . 

To let him turn Prieſt, now R—is turn'd Nun. 
This rev'rend Author was no ſooner ſet by, 

But Apollo had got gentle I George in his Eye, 

And frankly. confeſs*d, of all Men that writ, 


There's none-had mare fancy, , 1 W and 
Wit; 5 
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Butt i*rh* crying Sin, Taleneſs, he was ſo harden'd, 


That his long ſev'n Years Silence was not to be pardon'd.. 
Brawny Wycherley was the next Man ſhew'd his Face; 


But Apollo een thought him too good for the Place. 

No Gentleman- Writer that Office ſhould bear, 
Nuwas a Trader in Wit the Laurel ſhould bear, ; 
As none but a Cit e' er makes a Lord-Mayor. 
Next into the Crowd Tom Shadwell does wallow,. 


And ſwears by his Guts, his Paunch, and his Tallow, 
'Tis he that alone beſt pleaſes the Age; 


-of and his Wife have ſupported the Stage, 


Apo pleas d with ſo bonny a Lad 

T*6b him, he told him he ſhould be huge glad, 

Had he half ſo much Wit as he fancy'd he had. 

However, to pleaſe ſo jovial a N 

And to keep him in Humour, Apollo thoughe fit 

To bid him drink on, and keep his old Trick 

Of railing at Poets, and ſhewing his 
Nat Lee ſtept in next, in Hopes of a Priae, 

Apollo re me mber'd he had hit once in thrice; 

By the Rubies in's Face, he could not deny, 

But he had as much Wit as Wine could ſupply.;. 

Gonfeſs'd that indeed he'd a muſical Note, 


Butſometimesſtrain'd ſo hard, that he rattl'd i 'th'Throatz : 


Let owning he'd Senſe, to encourage him for't; 
He made him his Ovid in dagn/ius's Court. 
Poet Settle his Tryal was the next came about; 
| He brought him an Ibrahim with the Preface torn out, 
Aud humbly, deſir d he might give no Offence ; 
G- D me cries Shadwell, he cannot write Senſe; 
And: 
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And Banks ery'd up Newport, I hate that dull Rogue, 
Apollo con ſid' ring he was not in Vogue, . 
Would not truſt his dear Bays with ſo modeſt a Fool, 
And bid the great Boy ſhould be fent back to School. 
Tom Otway came next, Tom Shadwell's dear Zany, - 


And ſwears for Heroicks he writes beſt of any; 
Don Carlos his Pockets ſo amply had fill'd, 


That his Mange was quite cur Fn and his Lice were all 
Fill'd. 


But Apollo had ſeen his Face on the stage, 
And prudently did not think fit to engage | > 
The Scum of a Play-houſe for the Prop of a | 
In the numerous Herd that encompaſs'd 4 
Little ſtarch Johnny Crown at his Elbow he foti | 
His Cravat-ſtring iron'd, he gently did ſtretch 
His Lilly white Hand ont, the Lawrel to reach ; 
Alledging, that he had moſt Right to the Bays, 
For writing Romances, and ſhiting of Plays. 


Apollo *roſe up, and gravely confeft 
Of all Men that writ, his Talent was beft ; 


The greateſt Felicity Mankind can claim, 


For ſince Pain and Diſhonour Man's Life only Canin my 


Is, to want Senſe of Smart, and be paſt Senſe of Shame; 


And to perfect his Bliſs in poetical Rapture, 


He bid him be dull to the End of the Chapter. 


The Poeteſs + Afra next ſhew'd her ſweet Face, 
And ſwore by her tk and her black 19 55 
| That 


* Mrs, Brun, 


i 


the Earl of ROCHESTER. 137 
That the Lawrel by a donble Right was her own, 


For the Plays ſhe had you and the Sr ſne d 
won. 


Apollo acknowledg a twas 1 to . her ; = 

But yet, to deal frankly and ingeniouſly by her, 

He told her, were Conqueſts and Charms her Pretence) 
She ought to have pleaded a dozen Years . | 
Anababalutha put in for a Share, 

And little Tum Eſſence's Author was there: 

Nor could D'Urfey forbear for the Lawrel to Aickle, 
Proteſting he had had the Honour to tickle > 
The Ears of the Town with his dear Madam Fickle : * 


With other Pretenders, whoſe Names I'd rehearſe, 


But they are too long to ſtand in my Verſe. 

Apollo, quite tir d with their tedious Harangue, 
Finds at laſt Tom Betterton's Face in the Gang, 3 
And ſince Poets with the kind Players may hang, 


By his own Day- light he ſolemnly ſwore, 


That in Search of a Laureat he'd look out no more. 

A general Murmur ran quite through the Hall, * 
To think that the Bays to Þ Actor ſhould fall : 5 
But Apollo, to quiet and pacify alk, | 

Een told 'em, to put his Deſerts to the Peſt, . 

That he had made Plays as well as the beſt, 

And was the great'ſt, Wonder the Age ever bore 3 

For of all the Play- ſeriblers that cer writ before, 

His Wit had moſt Worth and moſt Modeſty in't; 

For he had writ Plays, yet ne'er came in Print. 


4LYRNIcE . in Imitation. of 


CorngLtvs GALLUS. 


65 1. 
X Goddefs Ly 1 a, Heav'nly Fair! 
M As Lillies ſweet, as ſoft as Air; 

Let looſe thy Treſſes, ſpread thy Charms, 

And to my Love give freſh Alarms. 

_ 20 i 

Oh! let me gaze on thoſe bright Eyes; 
Tho ſacred Light'ning from them flies, 
show me that ſoft, that modeſt Grace, 
Wh ich paints with charming Red thy Face, 

ä 

Sive me Ambroſia in a Kiſt, 
That I may rival Jovx in Bliſs; 
That I may mix my Soul with thine, 
And make the Pleaſure all divine. 

oh! hide thy Boſom's killing White, 

(The Milky Way is not ſo bright) 
Leſt you my raviſh'd Soul oppreſs 
With Beavity's Pomp, and ſweer Exceſs, 
Why draw*ft thou from the Purple Flood 
Of my kind Heart the vital Blood? 
Thou art all over endleſs Charms; 
Oh! take me dying, to thy Arms, 


— 
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AP O | T LO's. Grief, for baving kill 4 
HYACINTH by Accident. 


In Imitation of Ov ID. 


Weet Rasten my Life, my Joy, 
What have I done, my lovely Boy ? 

With Kiſſes I would ſtop thy Soul; 
But oh! the Fates my Bliſs controul, 
For thee I languiſh, wiſh to die, 
And weary grow of Immortality: 1 
Yet with my Harp I'll ſound thy Praiſe, 
And to the Stars thy Beauties raiſe. 
Straight thou ſhalt riſe with Purple Grace, 
And with the ſame inviting Face; 
Thy Blood ſhall turn the Lilly Red; 
(Mourning) I'll wear it on my Head. 
The World ſhall celebrate thy Fame, 
And Feaſts be call'd by thy dear Name; 
With Hyacinra Heav'n ſhall reſound, 
While Ecchoes catch the charming Sound. K 
The fatal Loſs, thus fad AroLLo mourn'd, | 
of the fair Boy, for whom ſa much he burn d. 
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Here is he gone, whom I adore ? 
The God-like Man I ſee no more; 
Yet, without Reſt, his Tyrant Charms 
Beat in my Heart till new Alarms. 
e 5 
Aſſiſt, dear Honour, take my Part, 
i | Or J am loſt, with all my Art; 
+ Tear his Idea from my Breaſt, 
# Tho' with it I am more than bleſt. 
WT Oe ns | 
My Reaſon too, prepare your Arms, 
Leſt he return with greater Charms 3 
Love's fatal and impoiſon'd Dart, 
Draw from my tender bleeding Heart. 


* 
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8 Woman's Uſurpation. 


Wh was made Man's Sov reignty to own, 


And he, as Monarch, was to rule alone ; 
She was his Vaſſal made, to fear and dread 
The angry Frowns of Man, her Lord and Head. 
Heav'n did to him the Power delegate, 
O'er all the Univerſe he made him Great ; 
His Power did the largeſt Scepter ſway, 
The whole Creation did his Laws obey. 
No Limits there were ſet to his Commands, 0 
Tigers and Lyons lick'd his ſacred Hands . F 
And ſavage Monſters glory'd in his Bands. 
The Legiſlative Pow'r was fix d in him; 
Juſt Man! *cill Woman'tempted him to ſin. 
The Sun no ſooner had began his Courſe, _ 
Spreading his gaudy Beams o'er th Univerſe ; | 
Nature her ſelf was hardly full awake; 
The Planets did their Motions rarely a 7 
The azure Orb, in which there's finely ſet 
The glitt'ring Stars, ſcarce knew their Architect; 
Air, Water, Earth, and Fire, did hardly find 


Themſelves pure Elements, and were inclin d } 
To mix in Compoſition of each Kind ; 


Man 
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Man ſearce had ſeen the firſt reſplendent Light, 
Eer Woman brought forth everlaſting Night ; 
Damn'd Pride invited her at firſt to fin, 
Ambition then the Devil uſher'd in. | 
Thoſe, for ten thouſand more have Tnlets made: 
And now ſhe's Miſtreſs of the Devil's Trade, 
She'll tempt, lie, cozen, ſwear, betray, and cheat; 
Hell's blackeſt Arts ten thouſand Times repeat: 
She will no longer in Subjection ſtand, 

But Man muſt truckle to her harſh Command. 
Toſs'd with tempeſtuous Storms of haughty Pride, P 


Di ſorder d Motions, all her Paſſions guide, 
Till me deſtoys her loving Lord and Bride. 
How many ſad Examples do we find | 5 
Of Huſbands murder d by the Female Kind? | 
Such are th Effects of their aſpiring Mind. 


No Laws, nor Goodneſs could her Thoughts deter, 
And Satan was foreſtall'd in ſeeing her; 


From all diviner Edicts out ſhe flew, * 
„And, ſwel bd with curſed Pride, no Compaſs knew; 
such is the Rage of her infected Mind, 

She damns the Race and Stock of poor Mankind; 
And ſtifling Brimſtone is the ſweeteſt Scent - 
That burns, whilſt Devils guard her ſable rent, 
Reſfolv'd to execute, and ne er repent, 

Whate'er her wicked Malice can invent. 1 

Since Heaven's ſacred Laws cannot reſtrain _- 

Thy Will, and threaten'd Vengeance is in vain; 
Since to live peaceful is thy greateſt Pain ; © | 
— and then you'll Queen of Devils reign. 


— 
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- "The: Devavcure. 


T Riſe at Eleven, I dine bon Two, _ | 

I get drunk before Sev'n; and the next Thing ſ do, 
k I end for my Whore, when, for fear of a Clap, 
1 in her Hand, and I ſpew in her Lap ; 
Then we quarrel and ſcold,” till I fall afleep, 
When the Bitch growing bold, tomy Pocket doescreep; * 
Then lily ſhe leaves me, and, t' revenge the Affront, 
At once ſhe bereaves me of Money and — 
If by Chance then I wake, hot- headed and drunk, 
What a Coil do I make for the Loſs of my Punk 3 ? 

I ſtorm, and I roar, and I fall in a Rage, 2 
And miſſing my Whore, I bu r my page. 23 | 
Then Crop-fick all Morning, I rail at my Men, 
And in Bed I lie Fm till * again, 58 


COLD A ggagendscswe | 
The MAIDENHEAD. 1 


AVE you not in a Chimney ſeen 
H. A ſullen Faggot wet and green, 
How coily it receives the Heat, 
And at both Ends does fume and ſweat? 
._ So fares-it with the harmleſs Maid, 
When firſt upon her Back ſhe's laid; 3 
But the well-experienc'd Damm, * 
Cracks and rejoyces in the Flame. | 
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an Init from EPHEL1A 10 
BAJAZ ET. 
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TYov far are u e , e hope in vain 
H A laſting Leaſe of Joys from Love t' obtain? 
All the dear Sweets we promiſe or expect 
After Enjoyment, turns to cold Neglect. 
Could Love a conſtant Happineſs have known, 
The mighty Wonder had in me been ſhown. 
Our Paſſions were ſo fayoured by Fate, 
As if ſhe meant em an eternal Date; 
So kind he look'd, ſuch tender Wards he ſpoke, 
o* Twas paſt belief ſuch Vows ſhould &er be broke. 
Fix'd on my Eyes, how often would he ſay, 
He could with Pleaſure gaze an Age away ? 
When Thoughts too great for Words had made him mute, 
In Kiſſes he would tell my Hand his Suit. 
So great his Paſſion was, ſo far above 
The common Gallantries that paſs for Love, 
At worſt, I thought, if he unkind ſhould prove, 
His ebbing Paſſion would be kinder far r 
Than the firſt Tranſports of all others are. 


Nor 
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Nor was my Love or Fondneſs Jeſs than his; *2 
In him I center d all my Hopes of Bliſs ; 
For him my Duty to my Friends forgot, hg 
For him 1 loſt, alas! what loſt I not? 4 = 
Fame, all the valuable Things of Life, 
To meet his Love by a leſs Name than IWife : 
How happy was I then, how dearly bleſt, rf 
When this great Man lay panting on my Breaſt, 3 
Looking ſuch Things as ne er can be expreſt! 
Thouſand freſh Looks he gave me ev* ry Hour, 
Whilſt greedily I did his Looks devour ; 
Till quite o'ercome with Charms, I trembling lay, | 
: At ev'ry Look he gave, melting away, 
I wasſo highly happy in his Love, 
Methought I pity' d them that dwelt Above. 
Think then, thou greateſt, lovelieſt, falſeſt Many 


How you have vow'd, how I have lov'a; and we, 
My faithleſs Dear, be cruel if you can. 


How I have lov'd, I cannot, need not tell ; 

No, ev'ry Act has ſhown I lov'd too well. 

Since firſt I ſaw you, I ne'er had a Thought 

Was not entirely yours; to you I brought 4 

My Virgin- Innocence, and freely made 

My Love an Off ring to your noble Red : a 

Since then you've been the Star by which 1 ſteer d, 

And nothing elſe but you, I lov'd or fear ' d. 

Your Smiles I only live by, and J muſt, 

When eber you frown, be ſhatter'd into Duſt. | 

Oh ! can the Coldneſt that you ſhow me now, — 

Tor Suit with the gen'rous Heat you once did ſhow ? _, 
Vor. J. K 


14 


I cannot 
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What Man or Woman upon Earth can ſay 
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I cannot live on Pity or Reſpect, | 

A Thought fo mean would my.whole Love. inſect; 

Leſs than your Love I ſcorn, Sir, to expect. | 

Let me not live in dull Indiff — fab 

But give me Rage enough to make me die; ; | 1 

For if from you I needs myſt meet my Fate, || 
efgre your Pity, I would chuſe your Hate. ; 


A very Hiroicdt Epiſtle. in Anſwer. to 
E HE L IA. 


M ADAM, 1 e 
F you're deceiv'd, it is not by my Cheat, 
For all Diſguiſes are below the Great. 


I ever us dem well above a Day? 

How is it then that I inconſtant am) 

He changes not, who always is the ſame, EET 
In my dear Self I center every Thing, | 
My Servants, Friends, my Miſtreſs, and my King, 
Nay, Heav'n and Earth to that one Point J bring. 
Well-manner'd, honeſt, generous, and ſtout, | 
Names by dull Fools to plague Mankind found out, 
Should I regard, I muſt my ſelf conftrain, | 

And * tis de Maxim to avoid all nah 
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You fondly look for what none &er could find; | : 
Deceive your ſelf, and then call me un in; 1 
And, by falſe Reaſon, would ue ff 0 oy 1 85 
For tis as natural to change, as love. 12 9 * 
Vou may as juſtly at the Sun repine, 
Becauſe alike it does not alwiy ſhine. | 
No glorious Thing was ever made to ſtay po e no 
My blazing'Star but viſits, and away: a 
As fatal too it ſhines, as thoſe i'th* Skies; W 
*Tis never ſeen, but ſome great Lady ties, mia 
The boaſted Favour you ſo precious hold, 3 
To me's no more than changing of my Gold. 3 
What cer you gave I paid you back in Elis; 
Then where's the Obligation pray of this? 1 
If heretofore you found Grace in my Eyes, 
Be thankful for it, and let that ſuffice : 
But Women, Beggars like, {till haunt the Door 
Where they*ve receiv'd a Charity before. 
Oh! happy Sultan!“ whom we barb'rous 5 ' 
How much. reſin d art thou above us all Ne > 
Who envies not the Joys of thy Serail? 
Thee, like ſome God, the trembling Crow? POE 
Exch Man's thy Slave, and Woman- -kind thy Whore, 
Methinks I ſee thee underneath the Shade 
Of golden Canopy ſupinely laid, 
Thy crowding Slaves all ſilent as the N ight, 
But at thy Nod, all active as the Light: 
Secure in ſolid Sloth, thou there doſt reign, 
And feel'ſt the Joys of Love without the Pain, 
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Each W courts thee with a wiſhing Eye, 
While thou with awful Pride walk'ſt care leſs by, 
Till thy kind Pledge at laſt marks out the Dame 
Thou fancieſt moſt, to quench thy preſent Flame: 
Then from thy Bed ſubmiſlive ſhe retires, 

And, thankful for the Grace, no more requires, 
No loud Reproach, nor fond unwelcome Sound 

Of Womens Tongues thy ſacred Ear does wound ; 
If any do, a nimble Mute ſtrait ties 

The True-love Knot, and ſtops her fooliſh Cries. 


Thou fear'ſt no injur'd Kinſman's threat'ning Blade, 


Nor Midnight Ambuſhes by Rivals laid ; 
While here, with aking Hearts our Joys we taſte, 


Diſturb'd by Swords, like Democ less Feaſt. 
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SNOEP POSE EEG 


An Epiſtle from B. to Mr. E. 


Reaming laſt Night on Mrs, Farley, 
My - was up this Morning early 3 ; 
And I was fain, without my Gown, 
To riſe ith* Cold to get him down, 
Hard Shift, alas! but yet a ſure, 
Alchough it be no pleaſing Cure. 
Of old, the fair Agyp:ian Slattern, 
For Luxury that had no Pattern, 
To fortify her Roman Swinger, | 
 Thſtead of Nutmegs, Mace, and Ginger, 
Did ſpice his Bowls (as Story tells) 
With Warts of Rocks, and Spawns of Shells, 
It bad been happy for her Grace, 
Had I been in the Raſcal's Place; 
I, who do ſcorn that any Stone 
Should raiſe my ———, but my own, 
Had laid her down on ey'ry Couch, 
And ſpar'd her Pearl and Diamond Brouch, 
Until her hot-tail'd Majeſty, 
Being happily reclaim'd by me, 
From all her wild expenſive Ways, 
Had worn her Gems on Holydays: 
But ſince her has long done itching, 
Let us diſcourſe of modern Bitching. 
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I muſt entreat you, by this Letter, 
T'enquire for Whores, the more the better: 
Hunger makes any Man a Glutton. 

If Roberts, Thomas, Mrs. Dutton, 
Or any other Bawd of Note, 
Inform of a freſh Petticoat ; 
Enquire, I pray, with friendly Care, 
Where their reſpective Lodgings are. 
Some do compare a Man t' a Bark, 
A pretty Metaphor, pray mark, 
And with a long and tedious Story, 
Will all the Tackling lay before ye: 
The Sails are Hope, the Maſts Deſire, 
Till they the gentleſt Reader tire. 
But howſocer they keep a Pudder, |} 
I'm ſure tie is the Rudder; 
The pow'rful Rudder, which of Force 
To Town muſt ſhortly ſteer my Courſe; 
And if you do not there provide 
A Port, where I may ſafely ride, 
Landing in haſte, in ſome foul Creek, 
*Tis ten to one I ſpring a Leak. _ 
Next, I muſt make-it my Requeſt, 
If you have any Intereſt, 
Or can by any Means diſcover 
Some lamentable Rhiming Lover, 
Who ſhall in Numbers harſh and vile, 
His Miſtreſs, Nym ph; or Goddeſs ſtile, 
Send all his Labours down to me, 
By the firſt Opportunity. | , " 
"art 1 | bs 
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Or any Knights of your Round Table, 
To other Scriblers formidable, 
Guilty themſelves of the ſame Crime, 
Dreſs Nonſenſe up in ragged Rhime, 
As once a Week they ſeldom fail, 
 Inſpir'd with Love and Gridiron Ale. 

Or any paultry Poetry, 
Tho' from the Univerſity ; 
Who, when the King and Queen were there, 
Did both their Wit and Learning ſpare, 
And have (I hope) endeavour'd ſince 
To make the World ſome Recom pence. 
Such damned Fuſtian when you meet, 
Be not too raſh or indiſcreet, 
Tho' they can find no juſt Excuſes, 
To put em to their proper Uſes, 
The fatal Privy, or the Fire, 
Their nobler Foe; at my Deſire, 
Reſtrain your natural Profuſeneſs, 
And ſpare 'em, tho? you have à Looſeneſs. 
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S crafty Harlots uſe to ſhrink 
A From Lechers dos'd with Sleep and prink, 
When they intend to make a Pack, 
By filching Sheets, or Shirt from Back; 
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So were you pleas'd to ſteal away 

From me, whilſt on your Bed I lay: 
But long you had not been departed, 


When, pinch'd with Cold, from thence I ſtarted ; 


Where, miſſing you, I ſtamp'd and ſtar'd, 
Like Bacon, when he wak'd and heard 
His Brazen Head in vain had ſpoke, 
And ſaw it lie in Pieces broke: 
Sighing, I to my Chamber make, 
And ev'ry Limb as ſtiff as Stake, 
Unleſs poor - v Which did feel 
Like ſlimy Skin of new-ſtript Eel, 
Or Pudding that Miſchance had got, 
And ſpent itſelf half in the Pot. 
With Care I cleans'd the ſneaking Varlet, 
That late had been in Pool of Harlot : 
But neither Shirt nor Water cou'd 
Remove the Stench of. lech'rous Mud, 
The Queen of Love from Sea did ſpring, 
Whence the beſt did ſmell like Ling: 
But ſure this damn'd notorious Bitch 
Was made o'th Froth of Zane Shore $ Ditch z 
Or elſe her — could never ſtink 

Like Pump that's foul, or naſty Sink. 
Wen this was done, to Bed I went, 
And the whole Day in Sleep I ſpent ; 
But the next Morning, freſh and gay, 
As Citizen on Holyday, _ | 
I wander'd in the ſpacious Town, 
Amongſt the Bawds of beſt Renown : 


. 2 8 1 e FS. 7 OO 
PEPE... „ 1 Ot EEE 4 . REA ng j 
FFF. OST IR, or 


x 
© 
= 
=.” 
> 
= 
2 
13 
* 
2 
* 
A 
8 
7 
5 
D 
06 
Is; x 
1 
92 
E 
Vs 


the Earl of ROCHESTER. 

To Temple, I a Viſit made; 

Temple! the Beauty of her Trade! 

The only Bawd that ever 3 

For want of Whore, could occupy. 

She made me Friends with Mrs, Cuffley, 

Whom we indeed had us'd but roughly; | 

For by a gentler Way I found, | 

The Whore would under ten Pound. 
So reſty Jades, which ſcorn to ſtir, 

Tho' oft provok d by Whip and Spur, 

By milder Uſage may be got 


To fall into their wonted Trot, 


But what Succeſs I farther had, 

And what Diſcov'ries good and bad, 

T made by roving up and down, 

III tell you when you come to Town. 
Farther, I have obey'd your Motion, 


Tho much provok*'d by Pill and Potion, 


And ſent you down ſome paultry Rhi mes, 
The greateſt Grievance'of our Times; 
When ſuch as Nature never made 

For Poets, daily will invade. 

Wit's Empire, both the Stage and Prefs, 
And, wbich is worſe, with good Succeſs. 
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The ſecond Epifle fr from B. 0 Mr E. 


r Ican gueſs, the, Devil aha me, 
What horrid Fury could 8 thee 

To uſe thy railing ſcurrilous Wit 

- *Gainſt and ——, the ace itz 
For what but — and — does raiſe 
Our Thoughts to Songs and Roundeloys? 
Enables us to Anagrams | 
And other araorgys Flim- flaws | 7 
Then we write Plays and ſo proceed 
To Bays, the Poets ſacred Weed. 

Haſt no Reſye& for God Priepus ? 

That ancient Story ſhall not *ſcape us- 
Priapus was a Roman God, | | 
But in plain Engliſh, — and —, FEE 
That pleas'd their Siſters, Wives, and Daughters, 
Guarded their Pippins and Pomwaters; 

For at the Orchard's utmoſt Entry 

This mighty Deity ſtood Centry, 

| Inveſted in a tatter'd Blanket, 

To ſcare the Magpies from their Banquet. 
nut this may ſerve to ſhow we trample 

On Rule and Method, by Example 
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As bright and piercing as her Eyes, ee 
Aglitt'ring Weapon, which would ſcorn 
To pair a Nail, or cut a Corn, | 
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Of modern Authors, who, to ſnap at ali, i N 
Will talk of Cæſar in the Capitol, 


Of Cynthia's Beams, and Sof's bright Ray, | 1 
Known Foe to Butter- milk and Whey, 3 


Which ſoftens Wax, but hardens Clay. 


All this without the leaſt Connexion, 

Which, to ſay Truth, 's enougli to vex one ez 

But farewel all Poetick Dizzineſs, 

And now to come unto the Buſineſs. 285: 
Tell the bright Nymph how ſad and rale, 

E'er ſince we us d her ſo offenfively, | 

In diſmal Shades, with Arms acroſs, 

I fit, lamenting of my Loſsz 

To Eccho I her Name commend, 

Who has it now at her Tongue's End, 

And, Parrot like, repeats the ſame; 

For ſhould you talk of 'Tambnrlain,* 


Cuffley ſhe cries at the ſame Time, 


Though the laſt Accents do not Rhime, 
Far more than FEccho &er did yet 
For Phillis or bright Amvret. 

With Pen-knife keen, of mod'rate Size, 


Upon the Trees of ſmoorheſf-Bark 
I carve her Name, or elſe „ Ie A 
is * * £ Tk 
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Which commonly's 4 bleeding Heart, | 
A weeping Eye, or flaming Dart. 

Here on a Beech, like am'rous Sot, 

a 1 fometimes carve a True- loves Knot ;; | 

There a tall Oak her Name does bear, 

In a large ſpreading Character: 
I choſe the faireſt and the beſt _ 

Of all the Grove; , amongſt the reſt, 

I carv'd it on a luſty pine, 
Which wept a Pint of Turpentine ;; 
Such was the Terror of her Name,, 

By the Report of evil Fame ; | 
Who tired with immod'rate Flight, 8 
Had lodg'd upon its Boughs all Night. 

The wary Tree, who fear d a Clap, 

And knew the Virtue of his Sapa 

Dropt Balſam into ev'ry Wound, 

And in an Hour's Time was ſound. 

But you are unacquainted yet, 
With half the Pow'r of Amoret; 

For ſhe can drink as well as, 

Her growing Empire ſtill muſt thrive, 

Our Hearts weak Forts we muſt reſignn I. 
When Beauty does its Forces join pf 3 
With Man's ſtrong Enemy, good Wine. 

This I was told by Lord O- Brian, . | 

A Man whoſe Word I much rely on 

Hes ſtill kept Touch, and came down hither 
When thou wert ſcar'd with the foul. Weather: 
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But if thou would'ſt forgiven be, 

Say that a Whore detained thee ;_ , 

C , whoſe ſtrong. Charms the World bewitches, | 
The Joy of Kings ! the Beggar's Riches ! 

The Courtier's Buſineſs | Stateſman's Leiſure ! 

The tired Tinker's Eaſe and Pleaſure ! 

Of which, alas! I've Leave to prate ;, 

But oh, the Rigour of my Fate ! . 

For want of bouncing Bona Babe, 

g Laſtivis eſt nobis pagina vita proba, | 5 
For that Rhime L was fain to fumble : L 


When Pegaſus begins to ſtumble, 
*Tis Time to wh 8 very humble. 


ag cel a Ea age 
My. E- My Anſwer. 


O ſoft and am'rouſly you write, 
So well deſcribe the pleaſing Fight, 
That were I ſtill in Lanthorn ſweating, 
Swallowing of Balus, or a ſpitting; 
F ſhould forget each Injury  -, _ 
The pocky Whores have offer d' me, 
And only of my Fate complain, 
Becauſe I muſt from Love abſtain ; | 
All pow'rful Love! whoſe very Name 
Kindles in me an. Amorous Flame |: 
Begins to make my ———— riſe, 
And long again to fight Love's Prize, 


Forgetfal. 
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Forgetful of tlioſe many Scars 

He has received in thoſe Wars. 

This ſhows Love's chiefeſt Magick lies 
In Womens not in their Eyes; 
There Cupid does his Revels keep, 
There Lovers all their Sorrows ſteep; 
For having once but taſted that, 

Our Miſeries are quite forgot. 

This may ſuffice to let you know, 
That I to Love am not a Ve, 
Though you are pleas'd to think me fo. 


Tis ſtrange his Zeal ſhould b' in Suſpicion, | 


Who dies a Martyr for's Religion. 

But now to give you an Account 

Of CueeLiey, that Whore· Paramount! 
CUuFFLEY! whoſe Beauty warms the Age, 
And fills our Youth, with Eove and Rage; ö 


Who, like fierce Wolves, perſue the Game, 


While ſecretly the lech*rous Dame 

With ſome choice Gallant takes her Flights 
And in a Corner lies all Night; 

Then the next Morning we all hunt, 

To find whoſe Fingers ſmell of - — 3 
With Jealouſy and Envy moy*d 
Againſt the Man that was belov'd : 

Whilſt you within Tome neighb'ring Grove 
Indite the Story of your Love, - 


And with your Pen-knife keen and bright, 


On ſtately Trees your Paſſion write; 


we. - 
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So that each Nymph that paſſes Py | 
Muſt envy her, and pity you. 
We at the Fleece, or at the Bear, 
With good Caſe-Knife, well whet on Stair, 
A gentle Weapon, made to feed 
Mankind, and not to make *em bleed, 
A thouſand am*rous Fancies ſcrape : 
There's not a Pewter-Diſh-can ſea pe | 
Without her Name, or Arms, which are 
The ſame that Love himſelf does bear. 
Here one, to ſhew you Love's no Glutton, 
I'th* Midſt of Supper, leaves his Mutton, 
And on a greaſy Plate, with Care, 
Carves the bright Image of the Fair. 

Another, thongfi drunken Sot, 
Neglect bis Wine, and on the Pot 
A Band of naked "Cropids draws, h 
with — no bigger than Wheat Straws, 
Then on a naſty Candleſtick 
One figures Love's Hieroglyphick, 
A Couchant — and Rampait em, 
And that the Sight may more inflame | 

The Lookers on, ſubſcribes her Name 
Cuffley ! her Sex's Pride and Shame : 
There's not a Man but does diſcover, 
By ſome ſuch Action, he's a Lover 
But now *tis Time to give her over, 
And let your Lordſhip know you are 
The Miſtreſs that employs our Care, 


— — — 


Jour 


* 


5. 
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Your Abſence makes us melancholy z 

Nor Drink nor Love can make us jolly, 
Unleſs we've you within onr Arms, | 

In whom there dwells diviner Charms. 
Fhen quit with Speed the penſve Grove, 
And here in Town perſue your Love; 
Where, at your coming, you, ſhall find 
Your Servant glad, your Miſtreſs kind'; 
All Things devoted to your Mind, 


/ 
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ROCHESTER s Farewell. 


IR'D with the noiſome Follies of the Age, 
13 And weary of my Part, I quit the Stage; 
For who in Life's dull Farce a Part would bear, 
Where Rogues, Whores, Bawds, all the chief Actors are? 
Long, I with charitable Malice ſtrove, 

Laſhing the Court, theſe Vermin to remove: 
But thriving Vice under the Rod ſtill grew, 

As aged Lechers whipt, their Luſt renew. 

Yet this my Life has unſucceſsful. been; 

For who can this Augean Stable clean ? 

My gen'rous End I will perſue in Death, 

And at Mankind rail with my parting Breath. 

Firſt then, the Tangier Bullies muſt appear, 

With open Brav'ry, and diſſembled Fear. 

Aug, their Head, but Gen' ral have a Care, 

Tho {kill'd in all the Arts that cheat the Fair. 

The undiſcerning and impartial Moor, 

Spares not the Lovers on the Ladies Score. 

How many periſh by one fatal Shot : 

The Conqueſt's all thy Ogling ever got. 


Think 


Fad'ſt thou no Friend that would to Rowley write, 
To hinder this thy Eagerneſs to fight? 


Let Fimeuth, or let Mord—t go, whom Fate 


For who would not be weary of his Life, 
Who'as loſt his Money, er has got a Wife ? 


*Twere Cruelty to make too ſharp Remarks 
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Think then (asT preſume you do) how all 
The Engliſh Beauties will lament your Fall; q 
Scarce would a greater Grief pierce ev'ry Heart, ö 
Should Sir George Hewit or Sir Carr depart. 


Had it not better been, than thus to roam, 


To ſtay and tie the Cravat-ſtring at Home? 
To ſtrut, look big, ſhake Pantaloon, and ſwear 
With Hewit, Dam- me, there's no Action there. 


That without Danger thou a Brave might'ſt be, 
As ſure to be deny'd as Shrewſ—— 0, 
This ſure the Ladies had not fail'd to do; 


But who this Courage could ſuſpect in you? 


For ſay, what Reaſon could with thee prevail, 
To change embroider'd Coat, for Coat of Mail? 


Has made not valiant, but deſperate : 


To the more tolerable Alcaid of Alcazer, | 
One flies from's Creditor, t other from Frazier, F' 
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On all the little, forward, fighting Sparks. 
Only poor Charles, I can't but pity thee, © 
When all thy pert young Volunteers I ſee; 


Thoſe Chits in War, who as much Mirth create, 


As the —— of the Chits of State 
Their 


K 4 | as. 


+ The Duke of York's 2 cian, "FT for the Cure 
"off « # certain Diſtemper, 
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Their Names ſhall equal, or exceed in Story, 


Chit Sund=——d, Chit God: n, and Chit Ly, 
When thou let'ſt Plimuth go, *twas ſuch a Jeſt, 
As when thy Brother made the ſame Requeſt ; 


Had Riehmond but got Leave, as well as he, 


The Jeſt had been compleat, and worthy Thee. 

Well, ſince he muſt, hell to Tangier advance, 

It is reſolv*d ; but firſt let's have a Dance. 
Firſt, at her Highneſs Ball he muſt appear, d 
And, in a parting Country Dance, learn there 5 
With Drum and Fife, to make a Jigg of War. 

What is of Soldier ſeen in all the Heap, 

Beſides the flutt'ring Feather in the Cap, 


The Scarf, and Yard or two of Scarlet Cloth, 
From Gen'ral Aug —e, down to little Wroth ? 


But now they're all embark d, and curſe their Fate, 
Curſe Charles that gave em Leave, and much more Kate, 
Who, than Tangier to England and the King, 


No greater Plague, beſides her ſelf, could bring; 


And wiſh the Moors, ſince now their Hand was in, 
As they have got her Portion, had the Queen. 
There leave we them, and back to England come, 
Where, by the wiſer Sparks that ſtay at Home, 

In ſafe Ideas, by their Fancy form'd, 


Tangier (like Maeſtricht) is at Windſor Armed. 


But now we talk of Maeſtricht, where is he, 
Fam'd for that brutal Piece of Bravery ? 
He with his thick impenetrable Skull, 


The ſolid harden'd Armour of a Fool; 5 
n!!!! —: m f well 
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Well might himſelf to all Wars IIls expoſe, 

Who (come what will) yet had no Brains to loſe, 
Yet this is he, the dull unthinking he, 

Who muſt (forſooth) our futuce Monarch be. 
This Fool, by Fools (Armſtrong and Ven—n) led, 
Dreams that a Crown will drop upon his Head; | 
By great Example he this Path doth tread, - 
Following ſuch ſenſeleſs Aſſes up and down, 

(For Saul ſought Aſſes when he found a Crown.) 

But Roſs * is riſen, as Samuel, at his Call, 

To tell that God has left th'ambitious Saul. 

Never (ſays Heaven) ſhall the bluſhing Sun 

See Freger's Baſtard fill the Regal Throne. 

So Heaven ſays 3 but Bran—n ſays he ſhall; 

But whoe'er he protects, is ſure to fall. 

Who can more certain of Deſtruction be, 

Than he that truſts to ſuch a Rogue as he? 25 
What Good can come from him, who York barock, 
Teeſpouſe the Int*reſt of this booby Duke ? 
But who the beſt of Maſters could deſert, 

Is the moſt fit to take a Traytor's Part. 
Ungrateful ! This thy Maſter-piece of sin, 

| Exceeds &en that with which thou didſt begin; 
Thou great Proficient in the Trade of Hell, 
Whoſe later Crimes {till do thy firſt excel: 

The very Top of Villainy we ſeize, 

By Steps in Order, and by juſt Degrees : 

None e' er was perfect Villain in one Day, 

The murder'd Boy to Treaſon led the Way. 


— p : "4 
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But when Degrees of Villainy we name, | 
How can we chuſe but think on Buckingham ? 
Hie who through all of them has boldly ran, 
g Left ne er a Law unbroke of God or Man. 
His treaſur'd Sins of Supererogation, 
Swell to a Sum enough to damn à Nation: 
But he muſt here by Force be let alone, 
His Acts require a Volume of their own; 
Where rank'd in dreadful Order, ſhall appear 
All his Exploits, from Shrewſ— to Le Meer. 
But ſtay, methinks I on a ſudden find 
My Pen to treat on th'other Sex inclin'd : 
But where, in all this Choice, ſhall I begin? 
Where, but with the renowned Mazarine ? 
For all the Bawds the Court's rank Soil Goth bear, 
(And Bawds and Stateſmen grow in Plenty there) 
To thee ſubmit and yield, ſhould we be juſt 
To thy experienc'd and well-travelPd Luft : 
Thy well-known Merits claim that thou ſhould'ſt be 
Firſt in the glorious Roll of Infamy. 
To thee they all give Place, and Homage Pay, a 
Do all thy lecherous Decrees obey; > 
Thou Queen of Luſt, thy bawdy Subjects They. 
While Suſſex, Bravghall, Betty Felton come, 
Thy Whores of Honour, to attend thy Throne: 
For what proud Strumpet &er could merit more, 
Than be Anointed the Imperial Whore? 
For tell me, in all Europe, where's the Part 
That is not conſcious of thy lewd Deſert ? 


The 


Thou higheſt, laſt Degree of Lechery: 


Make thee come ſhort of all thy Lewdneſs paſt: 
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The great Pelean Youth, whoſe Conqueſts run 

O'er all the World, and travell'd with the Sun, 

Made not his Valour to more Nations known, 

Than thou thy Luſt, thy matchleſs Luſt, haſt ſhown. 
All Climes, all Countries do with Tribure come 
(Thou World of Lewdneſs) to thy boundleſs Womb - 
Thou Sea of Luſt, that never Ebb doſt know, 
Whither the Rivers of all Nations flow, 

Lewd Meſſaline was but a Type of thee, 


For in all Ages, except her and you, 

Who ever ſinn'd ſo high, and ſtoop'd ſo low? 

She to th* Imperial Bed each Night did uſe 

To bring the Stink of the exhauſted Stews; | 


Tir'd (but not Catisfy'd) with Man did come, 
Drunk with abundant Luſt, and reeling Home. 
But thou to our admiring Age doſt ſhow __ 

| More Sin than inn'cent Rome did ever know ; 
And having all her Lewdneſles out- ran, 


Tak'ſt up with Devil, having tir'd Man: 

For what elſe 1s that loathſome ugly Black, 
Which you and Suſſex i in your Arms did take? 
Nor does old Age, which now rides on: ſo faſt, 


Tho on thy Head grey Hairs, like Ana Snow, 
Are ſhed, thou Fire and Brimſtone art below. 
Thou monſtrous Thing, in whom at once did rage: 


The Flames of Youth, and Impotence of Ages: | 
My Lady Har : takes the ſecond Place, 


Proud with th y Favour, and peculiar Grace; 


Evn 
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Ew 'n ſhe, with all her Piety and Zeal, 
The hotter Flames chat burn in thee, does feel. 
Thou doſt into her kindling Breaſt inſpire 
The luſtful Seeds of thy contagious Fire: 
So well the Spirit and the Fleſh agree, 
Luſt and Devotion, Zeal and Lechery. 
Of what important Uſe Religion's made, 
By thoſe who wiſely drive the cheating Trade. 
As Wines prohibited, ſecurely paſs, 
Changing the Name of their own native Place; 
So Vice grows ſafe, dreſs'd in Devotion's Name, 
Unqueſtion'd by the Cuſtom-houſe of Fame, 
Wherever too much Sanity you ſee, 
ge more ſuſpicious of hid Villany, 
Whos'ever's Zeal is than his Neighbour's more, 
If Man, ſuſpect him Rogue, if Woman, Whore : 
And ſuch a Thing art thou, religious H— de, 
So very lewd, and yet ſo ſanctify d. 
Let now the Dutcheſs take no farther Care, 
Of num'rous Stall ions let her not deſpair, 
Since her indulgent Stars ſo kind have been, 
To ſend her Bromley, H-—de, and Mazarine. 
This laſt doth baniſh'd Monmonth's Place ſupply, 
And Wit ſupplanted is by Lechery. 

For Monmouth, ſhe had Parts, and Wit, and Senſe, 
To all which Mazarine has no Pretence ; 
A Proof, that ſince ſuch Things as ſhe prevail, 
Her Highneſs Head is lighter than her Tail. 
But ſtay, I Portſmouth almoſt had forgot, 
The common Theme of every Rhiming Sotz 
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She'll after Railing, make us laugh a while; -/ 

For at her Folly who can chuſe but fmile? 

Whilſt them who always flight her, Great ſhe s 1 

And ſo much Pains to be deſpis'd ſhe takes 

Goes ſaunt ring with her Highneſs up to Town, 

To an old Play,. and in the Dark comes down 

still makes her Court to her, as to the _ $6 

But ſtill is juſtled out by Maxarine. £ 

So much more worthy a Kind Bawd is thought, 

Than even ſhe who her from Exile brought. | 
Oh! Portſmouth, fooliſh Portſmonth, not to take 
The Offer the Great Sunderland did make; 

When, cringing at thy Feet, een eee bow d, 

The Golden Calf, that's worſhipp'd by the Crowd. 
But thou for York, who now defpiſes thee, 

To leave both him-and powerful rp 

If this is all. the Policy you knows, - - 

This all the Skill in States you boaſt of ; "OY 

How wiſely did thy! Country's Laws ordain, 
Never to let the fooliſh-Women-reign! 

But what muſt. we expect, who daily ſee 

Vathinkin g Charles, uud by nin * thee ? 
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